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2 PRs 15 He deubful Tale(Genlomen) prefer 
CR —_ * haxe in ful irs 

MM, /aſhence wrong f| c 

6; {p76 $987. 9 of jour maſon bt 

J7s top which F ga, this briefe ſuffi 

It u no pamperd glutton we jaſon, 

Nor aged Conncellor to youthful ſane, 

But one,whoſe yvertne ſhone aboxe the reſt, | 

Avalant Martyr ,nd 4 Verinons peers, | 

In whoſe trae faich, and loyattie expreft 

Unto his ſoneraiqne and bis comnmries wackey 

We flrixe to pay that tribute of our Lone, 

Tour fanonr: meritey/et faire Trath be grac'te, 

Since forg de muextion former time defac te. 
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Thetrue aid hace H toric, of 


 thelife of Sir John Dat, the 
good Lord Cobham. | 


Inthe fete ce Sh iro fionr 


Sheriffe. 
Y Lords OP ont... cinhis Highnefſcname, . 


6 
{ Tokeepe the Kees of yourfollowers. 
i [> Herd. Goed) M.Sheriffe,look ynto your ſelf. 


Vie) /; np —_ Do brings hauc  buſineſle. | 
| k Trferl fight againe 
. Shey. Will ye diſturbe the Tudges, and the Aſſiſe? 7 

Heare the Kings proclamation.ye were beſt. | ref 

_ Pow. "Hold then, lets heare:t. | : 

Herb. But be briefe, ye were beſt. 

| Hayl. O yes. | | 
| Dany Collone,make ſhorter O,or ſhallmarreyorr Yes 

| 8az. O yes. 


| Owen What has her nothing to ſaybutO yes? 
Bay. O yes. 
Da. O nay, ye Coffe phat downe with her ,down with her, 
A Paweſle aPawelle. 
Gongh A Herbert a Herber,anddowne with Poneſle 
| - Hetter thelter agame ] ws 
| Sher. Hold, in the Kings name, Id. : 
Owen Powne c tha ka naues name; _ FELT 
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+ Aaior MyLords,asyo 
Truc noblemen.,and ſubjeQts tothe Ku 
Attend his Highneſle proc ang: [ 


 Pronounce alowd the proclatnation.|. 


T be firſt part 
In this fight the Babhiſe it knocked ds; 
wot and the other rune! WAY. 
Herb. Powelle,! thipke thy Welth and thou do ſinart. 
Pow. Herbert, | thinke my [word|came neerethy heart. 


Herb, Thy hearts beſt bloud (hallpay theloſle of mine. 


k 


Gough A Hetberta Hetbert. | 
Dany APaweſlca Pawelle. 
eAt they aveliftins their weapons, 
ford,and his Officers 4 


= 


reliege nento the Crowne, 


u a 
0 the 


7 


$ 


Commaunded] by the Iudges of Allie, 


| For keeping peace at this 2 embli Cc | 


= 


Herb. Good M.Maiorof Hereford be briefe. 
Mai. Sericant,without the cerewotne of O yes. 


Y 
2 


Ser. The Kings Tuſlicez,perceiming what publiquemiſ- 


[7 


chicfe may enſue this private 1 
ſtraightly charge and commaund all perſons, of whatdegree 
ſocuer, to depart thus cittie of Hereford, except{uch as are 


£ quarrd:m his maicſtics name do 


| boundto gue attendance at this Alliſe, and that no man pre- 


fume to weareany weapon, «ſpecially welſh-hookes, foreſt 


mes. 


Owen Haw,no 11 nor wells hoog? ha? 


> Me. Peace, heare the proclamation. 


\- ſetnes about 


Ser. Andthatthe Lord Powelle do preſently difperſeand 
diſcharge his retinue, anddepartthe ce in the Kimggs peace, 


he and his followers,on paine ofimpriſonment, 

_ Day Hawipudher Lord Pawecffe inprifon, A Pawes 
A Paweſle,coſſoneliue and tie with her Lord. 

In thi fught the Lord Herbert it wounded, and fats to the ground, 
the Mator and bis company 100 AWAY norg. clabbes, Poweſſe 
 ruwnes x674"-36 ag other of Herherts fatliom buſje them- 
bert : enters the two Iudges in their __ 
i RR -f| the 


hi - WJ JOl-caftle. 


the Sherife and bi Baibiffes afore them,chc, 
1.1u4, Where's the Lord Herbent? is he hurt or flainet 
Sher. Hcee's here my Lord. / 
2. 1«d. How fares his Lordſhippe, friends? | 
Goin Mortlly wounded, ſpeechleſſe,he cannot hue. 
Mi Ind Conuay him hencelet not his wounds take ayre, 
et hum dreſs'd with expedition, Ex.Herb Geogh 
yoo of Hereford M Shnue o'th ſhire, 
Cm Lord Poweſle to ſafe cuſtodie, 
To anſwer the diſturbance of the peace,  _ 

Lord 'Hcrberts perill,and his high contempt ET =: 
Of vs,and you = Kings commiſſioners, | Oe... - 
Sec it be done with care and diligence. | | 1 

Sher. Pleaſeityour Lordſhip,wy LordPoweſſeisgove, 8 
Paſt all recouery. | 
2.1«d. Yetlct ſearch bc made, | 
To apprehend his followers that are left. 

Shes. There are ſome of them,ſirs,lay ho'd oh lad 
Owen Ofvs,and ante rpg 0 6 _— - 
Sher. Diſame them Bailiffes. | b 
Aa. Officers aſlilt. BEOS. 
Daxy Heare you L or hudge WF Oe 's 6 this? 
qe Coſlon pe puſefor gheng for 0 our Lord? 

Away wnh them. AT 
ets you my Lord. (ſhitten ka nave, 
cs Gough my Lorde Herberts man's a( Both at 
Daxy Ic life and tiein good quarrell, - F once al this 
Owen Pray you do thuſbce,le awl be peplon. | 
Dany Prifon no, 
_ ſhudge I wooll gue you pale, 
2. Indge What Balotwhatf fyerties? 
Davy Hercoozmap Ries,ap Euan,ap Mordina Mor- 
gan,ap Lluellyn,ap Madoc, ap Meredith, | 
ap Gniffen, ap Dauy,ap Owen ap Shinken Shones. 

', Indze. T wo of the moſt, ſufficient are ynow, 

Sher. Andtpleaſey OT m_—_—_ 1 

I Gs 


{1 
{| 
| 


good ſuerty. 


| 


_ Lord Powelſle detraed from the 


: They were aztrue, as noble,and as wiſe! 


And ſo enragde,that we could not a 


Ingeneralland 


| For the Kingspreparation into France, 


Which may breake out imto reb 


Yetjin wy MR lohn Prpetle 
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Riotous,audacious,and vnruly Groomes, 
Mult we be forced to corne from the Bench, 
To quict brawles,which cuery Conſtable | 
In > amine places can ſuppreſle? | 
2.1«dge What was the quarrel that mute all this { 
Sher. About religjon(as I heard) my Lord. 
| ower of Rome, 
Affirmiog Waickliffes doQrine to be tn 
And Romes erroneous : hotrc y wasmade 


 Bythelord Herbert they were traytorsall 


hat would manntainc it : Powell eanſ\vered, 


As he,that would defend it with their biden, 


He mamde for inſtance ſir lol Old- caſtle 


The Lord Cobbam : Hebert Fephes againe, 
He,thou,and, all are craitors that 
The he was gjuen, the ſcuerall fations drawne, B 


en. 


| 1.indge This caſe concernes th 
20N wealth. 


: 


Itdoth behoue vs all, and cach of vs | 
particular,to haue ca 
For the ſu of all mutinies, 
Andall a lembles,except ſouldiery 


Weheare of fecret conuenticles made,  -* * 
And ay is doubt of ſome conf; macies, 


When the King's gone, perchanceb 
Note asan in Nance, ___ one perilloy 
What fations might haue growne on « 
To the deſtruttonof theR mg and Realme, 


| e To Tayle wth A FO Lord Herbert men, 
| Wedetalke with them, when the Aſſiſeis done, 


- Aus dangerous td theStie ade van4 


| Gentlemen, luſlices,maſter Maior,and maſter Shrieae, 


| Innocent =S-| 


cou HY 


k r fob Old-cofte. Y 


Innocent of it, me his name was vide. | 
'Wetherefore from his Highneſle give this charge. 
You maiſter Maior, looke to your citizens, | 
' You mailter Shenfevnto your ſhire,and you 
As Iuſtices in cuery ones pre 
There be no meetings. Whenthe vulgar ſort +7 
Sit ontheir Ale-bench,with their cups and kannes, 
Matters of ſtate be not ther common talke, | 
' Nor purereligion by their bps prophande. 
Let vsteturne vnto the Bench a _ | 
And there examine further of = Enter, n , Bah and | 
Sher. Sirs,hauc ye taken the lord oneſle aan 4 Servant 
Ba. No,norheard of him. | 
| Ser. No,hee's gone farre enou 
2.1«. They that are left behind, thall anſwer al] Excane, 
Enter Suffolke, Biſhop of Rochefter, Butler parſon of Wrotham. 
Suffolke Now my lord Biſhop, take free hiberty 
To ſpeake your minde : whatis your ſute to vs? © 
Biſhop My noble Lord,no morethanwhat you know, 
And haue bin oftentimes neſted with : | 
Gricuous complaints haue paſt betweene the lippes 
Of enuious perſons to vpbraide the Cleargy, 
Some carping atthe liuings which we haue, | 
Andothers ſpurning at the ceremonies 
That are of auncient cuſtomein the church. 
Amonegſt the which, Lord Cobham isa chiefe: 
What inconuenience may proceedehereof, 
Both to the King and to {5 common wealth, 
May cafily be diſcernd,when likea frenſic 
This innovation ſhall poſleſſetheir mindes. 
| Theſe vp(tarts will haue followers to vphold 
Their nd opinion,morethan Harry ſhall 
To vndergoc his quarrell gainſtthe French. 
Suffolke What proof is there againſt them to be had, 
That what you fay the law may iuſtifie? 
Biſhop hey ou themſclues — name of Proteſtants, 
And. 
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And mectein fieldsand ſolitary 


Sir Jobn Theres one they call him Sir John Old- caſtle, 
| Hehas not his name for naught : for ikea caſtle 
Doth he encompaſlc them withm his walls, * 
But till that caſtle be ſubuerted quite, 
Wene rec (hall be at quiet inthe realme. 
Bf. Thatis our ſute,my Lord,that he be tane, 
And brought in queſtion for hishereſie, 
| Befide,two letters brought me out of Wales, 
| Wherin my Lord Ferford writesto me, 
_ Whattumult and ſedition was begun, 
About the Lord Cobham,at the Siſes there, 
For they had much ado to calme therage, 
And that the valiant Herbertis there fſaine. 
Sf. A fire that muſt be quenchtzwel,ſay no more, 
The King anon goesto the counlell chamber, 
|  Theretodebate of matters touching France: 
As he doth paſſe by, lle informe his grace * 
Concerning your petition: Maſter Butler, 
IfI forget, do you remember me, | | | | 
But. ImillmyLord. |  -|- Offer bima parſe. 
Byh. Not for a recompence, | 
But as a token of our lone to you, 
By me my Lords of the cleargie do preſent , 
This purſe,and in it full a thouſand Angells, 
Praying your Lordſhip to accepttheirgitt. 
- "F *: © 3 


k r Joly Ol: ct. 


Swuf. Tthanke them,my Lord Biſhop,for their loue,.. Tn 
Put will not take their mony,if you pleaſe | 
To gue itto this gentleman,you may. _ 

Byh. Sirchenwe craue your furtherance herein. | 

But, Thebelt I can my Lordof Rocheſter. 

3B. Nay,prayye take it,truſt me but you thal, 

fir I'bu Wereyeallthreeypon New Market heath; \ 
You thould not neede ſtraine curtſiewho (hould ha' te, 

Sir lohn would quickely rid ye of that care. 

Suf The Kmngis commung,fteare ye not my Lord, 
Thevery firſt thing I will breake with him, | 
Shal be about your matter. Emer K. Harry « and Hunt: 

Har. My Lordof Suffolke, tronm take. 
Was it notſaide the C cargy did refuſe | 
Tolend vs mony toward our warres in France? | 

Suf. Itwas my Lord,butvery wrongfully. 

Hay. I know it was, for Huntington heretells me, 
They haue bin very bountifull fling 3 | 

Suf. And ſhil they vow my gracious Lord tobe fo, 
Hoping your maieſtie will thinke of them, ; 
As of your louing lubics,and ſuppreſle 
All ſuch malitious errors as begin 
To ſpottherr calling,and diſturb the hare - 
Har. Godelſe forbid: why Suffolke,is there | 
Any new ruptureto diſquiet Ago | 

' Swuf. Nonew my Lord,theoldis oreat! enou gh, 
And ſoincreaſing,as if not cut downe, 
Will breede a ſcandalcto yourroyall ſtate, 
Andſct your Kingdome quickelyin an vproare, 
The Kentiſh kni ght. Lo bi Cobham,in wad 
Ofanylaw,or fpirieual diſcipline, | 
Maintaines this vpſtart new religion ſtill, | 
And diuers great aſſemblies by his meanes 
And pruate : quarrells,are commenſt abroad, 
As by this letter more at large my hege, | 
Is wade apparant. © | LE, 
B 2 | Har. 
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| Aboutthe opinign which 


| Secthes intheir fiery vaines,will ne 
Is thefault yours,or are they 


Grow toa mighty flame : butthats not all,. 


 Wemaybebold tovie authoritie. j 


'The fra, pate of 
Har. Wedo findit here! 4 -*1 
There was in Walcs a certaine fray of late, 
Betweene two noblemen, but what of this? 
Followes it ſtraight Lord Cobham muſt be he - 
Did cauſe theſame?I dare be fworne (good knight) 
He ncuer dreampt of any ſuch contention. 
'Biſs, But in his name the quarrell did begin, 
cheld (my hege.) 
Har. Howifh did?was citherhein place, = 
To takepart with them,or abettethem init? 
If brabling fellowes,w| hoſe inkindled bloud, -A 
y 
Making their quarrells of ſome words = = 
Either of you,or you amongſt = =þ7:. tay 
of it? 
ke With pardon of your Highnelle _ lor 
hrs hrs arke) nexiihed.ineyin | (an ny 9 


Tl 


He doth beſide maintaine a ſtrange religion, 


 Andwill not be compdld to come to maſſe. 


Biſh. We do beſeechyoutherefore _ prince, 
Without offence vnto your mateſty 


Harry As how? 8 
Biſhop Toſummonhim vnto hd HEL 


Where fich offences haue their uniſhmentr. 


Harry Toanſwerey 
| Ka Itis, my lord | 
Harry How! heat :” '% 
Biſhop He cannot(my Lordin bach a caſe as this. 
| Swffolke Notwhere Religion is the plea,my lord. 
' _ Harry Itookeit alwayes, that our life ſtoode ont, 
AL a ſufficient refuge, vnto whome' 
Not any but might lawfully appeale. 


But weele not argue now vpon thatp n 
F or fir Iohn Old: calte whom you mace, 


Ys iD that you meanino? 


Let 


PR 7 Jobs Olbcaft. 


L ct meintreate you to e awhile 

— With your high title of es tw ſcorne, 
Report did neuer yet —_— nimſo,. | + 

 Buthe hathalwayes beenereputed loyall: | 

Andin my leads I can ſay thus much, 

That he is vertuous,wiſe,and honourable: , 

If any way ' his conſcience be ſeduc'de, | 

To wauer in his faith : Ile ſend for him, 

And ſchoole him priuately if that ſerde: not; :« Wi | 

T hen afterward you may proceede againſt him. _ 

Butler,be you the meſlenger for vs, ws 


And will him preſently repaire to court. exewnt.. 
fir Tobn How now my lord,why ſtand you diſcontent? 


In ſooth,me thinkes the King hath well deaced. 
Biſhop Yea,yea,Gir Tohn, ifhe would keepe his word, 
But I perceiue he fauours himſo much, 
As this will be to (wall effe&, I feare. : 
"fir lobm bong then Lie tdl you what y arcbalt ode 
1, you ſuſpett the King will be but as | 
Inreprehending him, ſend youa procelle t00 


To ſerve vpon him: ſo you may be ſure 
To makehim anſwer' thonbaci itfall. 


Bibop And well remembred,I will eaſe f Ut 9g 
A Sumner ſhall be ſent aboutit ſtrait | 

fir Icbn Yea,doeſo, in themeaneſ 
' For kinde fir Iohn of Frothaw hone Fanny © 74 

Me thinkes the purſe of gold the Biſhop | alle, | 
Made a good ſhew,it had atempting looke, 
Beſhrew me,but my fingers ends doutch 
Tobevpon thoſerudduks : well,tis thus = 
] am not asthe worlde does take me for; _ 
If ever woolfe were cloathed in ſheepes coate, 
Then Tam he, olde huddle and twang, yfaith, 
A prieſtin ſhew,butin ptainetermes,ath. cle, 
Yet let wetell you too, an honeſt theefe, . -| 
Onethat will take it whereit _ ſp. , 

3 


_ = Oldman Faith, houſekeeping d 


tt ts . " 
i... 


if Icancraw 


And ſhrwe him of it : there will be the ſport. Ex. 
Enter three or foure poore people, ſome (onlderrr,ſome old men. 

I God help,God help, there's law for puniſhing, 

But theresno law for our neceſſity; | 


| There be more ſtockesto ſet poore ſoldiers in, 


Than there be houſes to releene them ar. 


Maiſter maior of Rocheſter has e1uen commaunde- 


' ment, thatnone ſhall goe abroadeout of the pariſh, and they 


haueſct an order downe forſooth,what euery poore houſhol- 
der muſt ge towards our reliefe: where there be ſome ceaſed 


 Imayfay to you,hadalmoſtas much neede to beg as we. 


1 Itisahard worldthewhile, | 
Old man Ifapooremancometo a doore to aske for Gods 
fake, they aske hnn for alicence,ora certficate from a Tuſtice, 
'2 Faith wehaue none, but what we beare vppon our bo« 

dics,our maimed limbs,God help vs. | 
4 wane! Gym lameas I am, f with the king into France, 


c but a ſhip-boorde,, I hadde rather beſlaine in 


France,han ſtaruein England, {== | 
Olde man. Ha , were 1 butasluſty asT was at the battell of 
' Shrewsbury, I would notdoe as I do : but we are now come 
to the good lord Cobham, tothe beſt man tothe poore that 
| ; | Is 


Wo" r fobn Old. th. 


4 God bleſſe him,there be butfew ſach. 

Enter Fes { obham with Harpoble | EL 
 Cob.Thou pecuith froward man,what wouldſt thou haue? 
Ha#p. This _ \this pride, brines all to beggarie, 


i1sin all Kent. 


Iferu de your fathcrand your grandfather, 


Shew me ſuch two mennow:no,no, / | 
Your backes,your backes,the diuell.and pride, 
Has cut the throate of all 200d houſckee ing, 


O 


They were the belt Yeomens maſlters,! 
Euer were in England. 

(0b. Yea,ex cept thou haue a crue offeely | knaues, 
And ſturdy rogues, ſtill feeding atmy gate, | | 
There is no holpitalitic with thee. | 

He<rp. They may fit atthe gate well enough, but the Fuel 


of any thing vou giue them,except they will eate ſtones, 
Cob. Tislong then of ſuch hungry knauecs a3 you, pointing 


Yea fir,heres v our retinne,your Z oucſts be come, to the” 
T hey know their howers I warrant youl ** *| berpars 
OH. God bleſle your honour, God ſaverhe good. .ord 
Cobham,and all his houſe, 
Soul. Good your honour,beſtoyy your bleſſed almes, 7 
We poore men. 


{+6. Now fir,here be your Almes knights. 

are vou as ſafe as the Emperour. Bo 

p9tmh My Almes knights:nay,th'are yours, 

Ttisa 7 avs "nas nd ie ſtand too't, | 

Your foohſh almes maintaines more vagabonds, 

Then all the noblemen in Kent beſide. Pf 4 

Out you rogues, you knaues,worke foryour ſuings, 

Alas poore men,O Lord,they may beg their Hens W 
Theres no more charitie amongſt men, 

Then among(tſa many maſtiff: dogges, | 

What make you here, you needy knaues; = 
 Away,away,youvillaines.' ”\.  * Fl | 


2 fond Ibcſcech you lit;be good to vs. * 


Oh 


_— bog OWm9Ys OC —— 


 well;you had a mot 


_ __ willdieabeggar,gotoo. 


The fyſtpartof 


| Cobham Nay,nay, they know thee well enough, I thinke that | 


all the beggars in this lard arethy ——_—_— » Zoe beſtowe 
your almes, none will controulcyou fir. 

Harp. What ſhould I gjue them? |you are growne ſo beg- 
garly, you haue ſcarce a bitte of breadeto gue at your doore : 
you talke of your religion ſo long,that you haue baniſhed cha- 
ritie from among(t you, a man may makea flaxe ſhop in your 


| kitchinchimnies,forany fire there is ſtring, 


(obham If thou wilt giue them nothing, ſend them hence, 
Ict themnot ſtand here ſtaruing in the colde. 

Harp. Who I drive them kence?if I drive poore men from 
Your doore, Ile be hangd, know not what I may come to my 
ſelfe:yea,God help you poore knaucs, ye ſcethe world yfaith, 

: av : well, God be with thee good Lady, 
thy ſoule's atreſt:(he gauemorein ſhirts andſmocks to poore 


| children,thenyou ſpend in your houſe, & yet you liue a beg- 


gartoo. 


arpoole Yea,yea,l 


na foole (hl , Withall your wit you 


| Cobham Go you olds foole, giuethe poore people ſome- 


asthere is to be had, __ 


© Souldzer God bleſle your honor. ke... * 
Harpoole Hang you roags, bang you, theres nothing but 
miſery amongſt you, youfcare no law you, "oF 


Olde men God blelle, 


Enter the Lord Powes di/ymiſed and ſhrowde him'elfe. 
 (obbgm Whatfellow's yonder comes along the groue? 
Few paſſengers there be that know this way: 
Me thinkes he ſtopsas though he ſtayd for me, 

\fc amongſt the buſhes, 


And meantto ſhrowd umleite ; 
I know the Cleargie hate metothe dgath,,, - 
And myreligion gets wemanyfoes; | _, "OY 


* (obhem Fuen the worſt deedethat cre my mother did, was 
inrelecuing ſuch a foole as thou . PP 


xt. | 
lleſſe you good mailter Rafe , God laue 
_ yourlife, you are good to the poore {Ull. 
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And this may be ſome deſperate rogue, 
Subornd to worke me miſchiefe: As it 
Pleaſeth God, ifhe come toward me,ſure 
Ile ſtay his comming, be he but one man, | 


What ſocre he be: The Lord Powts comes on 


I haue beene well acquainted with that face. 
Powy Well met my honorable lord and friend. 
Cobham Y on are welcome fir, what cre you be, 

But of this ſodaine fir, I donot know you. 


Powis I am onethat wiſheth well vnto your honor, 


My name 1s Powes,anoldefriend of yours. 
Cobham My honorable lord,and worthy friend, 


— Whatmakes ok lordſhip thus alone in Kent, 


And thus diſguiſed in this ſtrange attire? | 
Powis My Lord,anvnexpetted accident, 
Hath at this time inforc'de me to theſe parts: 


Andrhusit hap, notyerful dyes inc, 


Now at the fliſe at Hereford, 
It chanſtthatthe lord Herbert and my elle, 
Mongſt other things, diſcourfing atthe table, 


To fallinf 


ch about ſome certaine points 
Of Wickeh 


« dofrine,gainſt the papacie, 
And the religion catholiqque,maintund 
Through the moſt part of Europe at this day. 
This wilfull teaſty lord ſhucke not toſay, 

T hat Fickehffe was a knaue,a ſchulmatike, | 
His do@rine diueliſh and heretical, | 
And what ſoere he was maintaind the fame, 
was traitor both to God and to hr war”; 1 
Being moued at his pere ory ſpeech, | 

I told him,ſome maintained thoſe opinions, 


Meh end uct iapbietiodion lord Herbentas BY 


Andher in compariſons: j 
at's lm ons." gainſt is change 
To beapeare& fauourer of the tructh. . - 

Andto be ſhore from words we fell bloyes, | 


Our 


ET 4 


: 
þ 
. a —o—_—_ 
w ©. 4 0 Res Og ans. | 
f ” PR : 
. x 


The Irjt part of 
Our ſeruants,and our tenants taking parts, 
Many on both ſides hurt: and for an houre 
The broyle by no meanes could be pacrhied, 


Vntill the Iudgesriſing fromthe bench, 
Were in their perſons forc'de to part the fray. 
{obham 1 hope no man was violently ſlaine. 
Powis Faith none] truſt, butthe lord Herberts ſelfe, 
Who is in truth ſo dangerouſly hurt, | 
As itis doubted he can hardly ſcape. 
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({ obham | am fory,my good lord, of theſeill newes. 


b 


__ Powis This isthe caufe that drives me into Kent, 
To ſhrowd my felfe with you ſo good a friend, 
Vnuill Theare 2s things do ſpeed at home. 
Cobham Your lor ſhip is moſt welcome vnto C obham, 


, 


- ButI amvery fory,my good lord, | + 


Conſidering I hauc many enemies, | 
That threaten malice, and do he in waite 
| Totake aduantage ofthefinalleſt thing. 
But you are welcome, and repoſe your lordſhip, 
And keepe your ſeltc here ſecret in my houſe, 
Vnulll we heare how the lotd Herbert ſpeedes: |, 
Here comes my man... | Emer Harpoole. 
Sirra,what newes? Hb--4/16- | | 
Harpoole Yonders onemaiſter Butler of the priuie cham- 
ber, is ſent vnto you from the King. = Y 
Pow ] pray Godthelord Herbert benot dead , andthe 
King hearing whither I am gone, hath ſent for me. 
| _ Cob. Comfort yourſelfemylord,l warrant you, 
| Harpoote Fellow, what ailes theezdooſt thou quake? doſt 
thou ſhaketdoſt thou tremblethaz | 


My name was brought m queſtion in this matter, 


in the backe way, and bring the other into the walke. 


| Cob. Peace you old foole, firra, conuey this gentleman 


Hurpoole Come tr. youare welcome, tf you loue my lorde. 
Pows God haue mercy gentle friend. exewnt, 
C95. Ithoughtas much, thatu wouldnot be long before T 


? 
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firFobnOld-caftle. _ 
heard of ſomething from the King,aboutthis wajter. 
" Hard i Emer Haypoale with Maiſter Butler. : 
Harpoole Sir,yonder my lord walkes,youſce him, 
Ve hage your-qmen into the Cellerthe whule. 
Cobb. welcome good maiſter Butler. ' 


Butler T hankes, my good lord : his Maieſtie dooth com. 
mend his loue vato your lord(hip, and wils you to repaire vn- | 
to the court. | bi 
Cebh; God bleſle his Highneſle, and confound his enne- 
mes, I hope his Maicſtic is well. | e154 | 
Butler Iu heakh,mylord. kJ x: 
Cobh. God long' continue it : meethinkes you looke as | 
though you were not well, whatailes you ſir? Ep: - 
Butler Faith I hauc had a fookth odde miſchance,that an-= 
gers mee : comming ouer Shooters hill,there came a fellow to 
me like a Sailer,and isked me money, and whilſt I ſtaide my 
horſe to draw my purle, he takes th'aduantage of alittle banck | 
and leapes behind me, whippes my purſe away, and with a {o+« | 
daincicrke I know not how, threw me at leaſt threeyards out 


of my ſaddle. 1 neuer was ſorobbedin all my life. 
Cobh. Tam very ſorie ſtr for your miſchance, wee will ſend 
our warrant foorth, to ſtay ſuch ſuſpitious perſons as ſhal be 


found,then maiſter Butler,we wil attend you. 33: 
Butfer 1kzumbly thanke yourlordſhip, I will attend you. 


: Enter the Sumner. | Y 
Sem. Thauc the law to warrant what T do,and though the | 


Lord Cobham beanoble man, that diſpenſes not with law, 


I dare ſerue proceſlc were a fiue noble men, though we Sum- ' 
ners make ſometimes a mad {lip in a corner with a prettie | 
wench,a Sumner muſt not goe alwayes by ſeeing , a manne 
may be contentto hide his cies, where he may feele his profit: 
well thisis my Lord Cobhams houſe, if I can deuiſc to ſpeake 


_ with him, ifnot, [le clap my citation vpon's doore, fo mylord 


of Rocheſter bid me, but me thinkes here comes one of his 


men. = © | Emer Harpoole, 
Harp. Welcome good fellow, welcome, who wouldſt thou | 
EL  -. C 3 | | Tpeake 


—- 
| ncryou caried your proceſſe backe. 


Þ age it here,and ſee youthathetak 


to,take it downe againe,doeft thou know 
| heekriow on whomthou ſerueſt 


ham. 


The jolp par of 
ſpeake with? 4" 
Sum. With mylord Cobham, Iwould peaks, Fihou be 


«, z 
. 


_ oneof his men. 


Harp. 'Yes1l am oneofhis men, but thou canſtnotfpeake 


___ with mylord. 


Sum. Na I ſend to him thend « 
Harp. Ile tel thee that,when I know thy nbd 
Sum, ] will not tel my errand to thee, 


Harp. Then keepet A's ang alle kkea knave as 


thou cameſt. 


 Swms. Itclltheemy lord erles 


Harp. Then thou ſerucſt him wy Cn ent Is sthy 


maſter? 


Swm.'Mylord of Rochefier, | 7 4 
Hery. In cood ume; whatwoubdt thou hav with my 


- lord Cobham? 


| Sum, 1 come by vertue of aprocelle, to alcite him to aps | 
peare before my lord, inthe coun at Rocheſter. 


Harp aſide. Wel, God grant me patience, I could cate this 
y lord is notathome,therefore_itwere good Sum- 


Sum. Why,if he will not be ſp Okenwithall then will I 


e knowledge ofit. 
Harp. Swounds you flaue,do you ſet v bills here,go 


Toke doſt,doſt 
Sum. Yes marry doel, Sir Iohn Old-alt Lord Cob- 


Harp. T am glad thou know: himyer, and firra doſt 


- than know,that the lord Cobham i is a bravelord, that kcepes 
ou beefe and beere im his ho 


ife, and cuery day feedes a 


ndred poore peopleat's uy In keepes a hundred tall fel- 
lowes? F! 


Sum. Whats thatto my proceſſe? 


Mary this —_— eſlc an 
Sow. Year, 1 {00 T1 


wt 
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» Hary, And this ſeale waxe? 
Sww. Itislo. 

Harp. Ifthis be parchment, & this wax, eate you this parch- 
ment,and this waxe,or Lwill make tentiefy yohr skinne, 
and beate your braines into waxe : gg nw Sumner diſpatch, 
 deuoure,firra deuoure. 

Sw. am my lord of Rocheſters Sumner, Tcame to do my 
office, and thou ſhalt an(were it. 

_  Heyp. Sura, norailing, but betake you to your tecth,thou 
ſhalt cate no worſe then hou bringſt with thee, thou bring (t 
it for my lord, and wik thou bring my lord woule then thou | 
wilt catc iy ſcife? £ 
Sum. Sir,l brought it not my lord to cate. | 
Harp. O do you firmenow, alls one for tharburſe Maes 


you eatc it, for bringing it. 
Sam. I cannot eatc it. 


Herp. Canyou not ? sbloud ile beate a wed haue a 
Aonace, cncyourn jw | 


Sz. O hold, hold, good maſter ſeruing-man,I will eateit. 


Be champping,bechawing (ir;or Ile chaw you,you 
roger he pureſlhehony » . he 4 
Sam. Tough waxc,is the puselt ofthe bony, 
Hep. O Lordiir,oh ob, | 
Feed, feed, wholſome rogue, wholſome. | 
Cannot you like an honeſt Sumner walke with the dell your 
brother,to fetchin your es rents, but you muſt come to 


anoble mans houſe with proceſle? Sbloudiftby ſeale were as 
broad as the lead that couers Rocheſter ackabon houldſt 


be eaters. 


- cateit. 


Sum. Olemelmoltchoabed, lam almoſt choaked. 
Harp. Who's within there ? ie ew v9 ts 


there no becre in the houſe? Butler I 
' Bur, Heerehere. | Emer Bather, 
Harp. Giue him Beere, he drinkgs, ' 


There,tough old ſheepskins, bare drie meate. 


Sao, O ito gone funhe Iohnfeans "> by 
SET TUE. 


og 


The F 1 part of | 


Hary- Yea mary fir, foImeane ydu ſhall eate more then 


your own word, forile make you cate all the words inthe pro- 


 celle. Why you drab mon zer,cannottl ie ſecrets of al the wene 
chesin aſheireſerue your turne , but you muſt come hither 
witha citation with a poxe? lle cite y ou. | be has then done. 
| A cup oflacketor the Sumnex. | || 

Bur. Here ſir here, | | | 

Harp. Hereſlauel drinke to thee. | 

Sum. I thanke you fir. | 

Harp. Now if thou fin Fr thy Nomacke well,becauſe thou 
 ſhaltſce my Lord keep's meate n's houſe , if thou wilt go 10 
thou (halthaue a peece of beefe to thy break: faſt. 

Sum. Nolamycry well good M feruing-man -F thanke 


| 0 far [1-4 


Harp. Iam glad on't, the be walking towinde Rocheſter to 

. | Keepe your ſtomack « arme:and Sumner,if | may know you 
_ diſturb a good wench within this Dioceſle, if I donot make 
thee catcher peticotc,it there were four! by ards of Kenilh cloth 
in't,l ama villaine. | 

Swm. God be with you M. "3% We. WR 

Harp.Farewell Sutfiner., | YE Conſt, ble, 

Cen. God fauc you M. | arpoole. | | 

Harp.Welcome Conſtable, m elcom Conflablen hat news 
with thee? 
| Con. Andtpleaſe you M. T a 8 I am to make hee ro 
crie, for afcllow with one eictl apo r6b'd two Clothiers,and 
am to craue your hindrance, for to ſcarch all ſulpced Places, 
and they ſay there was a woman in the company. 


5 Harp. Halt thou bin at the «| ng: mana haſt thou ſought 
ere? 


Con, I durſt not ſearch ſir, in m 


vThedCobbuns ibavie, 


& | excep I had ſome of his ſenants,vhich are for my warrant. 


arp. Anhoneſt Conſtab'c,an honeſt Conſtable,cal forth 
kim thatkeepes the Alchouſe there. | 


Cox. Ho,who's within theree | | 
Ale 1 man Who call _ come neere a Gods PIETY is 
you 


"lt r John Old- aft. 


you M. Conſtable and M. Harpoole, you are welcome with 

all wy heart, what make you here ſo earely this morning? 
Sirra,what ſtrangers do you lodge, thereis a robbery 

hes oh morning, and wearcto ſearch forall ſulpeRted per« 


ſons. 
Aleman.Gods bend am ſory for + yaith! fir Tlodge no bo. 


dy but a good honeſt mery prieſt, they call him fir lohn a 


Wrootham,and a handſome woman thatisþys neece, that he 


faies he has ſome ſute in law for,and as they govp & downto 
L ondon,ſometimes they he at my houſe. | 

Harp. What, is he herein thy houſe now? 

Con. She is ſir, I promiſe you fir heis a quiet man, Laid be- 
cauſe he will not trouble too many roomes, he makes the WO- 


man hie cuery nightat his beds feete. - 
Herp. Bring her forth Conſtable, bring hcrforth, ler sſre _ 


her,lct 5 ſee her. 


{m. Dorothy, you muſt come downe to M C onſtable. 
Dol. Anon forlooth. foe emer. 
Harp. Welcome fweetelaſl : weeds! | 
D-1. Ithank you good M. ſeruing-wan, and miſter Con- : 
able alſo. 
Harp. A platp's girle by the mas,a lump girle-ha Dol bs 


_ thou forſaket oper ,and go with me. 
| . A well faid Harpoole, you are a merrie old man 


Yaich faith? you wil neuer be old: now bythe macke,a prettie 


wenchindeed. 
Harp. Yeold mad mery Conſtable, art thou aduis'de of 


that ha,well ſaid Rol,fill ſome ale bere.| $5 
Dol aſi!e OhifI'w iſt this old prieſt would not ſlicke to me, 


by Toue I would ingle this old ſeruing-man. | 
Harp. Ohyono "d mad colt, yeanh lle feak you: filallthe 


= pots in the houſe there. 


(on. Oh welfand M.H arpoole,you are heart of oake when 


all's done. 
Harp. HaDol, thou haſt a hee ecte pair of lippes by the 


maſle. 


4, 
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The fot bartef 


' Mell Truely you are amolt ſweet olde man, as euer I awe, 
by wy troth,you haue a face, able! to make any woman in loue 


with you. 


Harp. Fill ſweete Dol, Ilc Lidke to "IR 
"Doll I pledge you ſir,and thanke you therefore, and I Pray 


you letit come. 


Harp. imbracin ber Doll,canft thou lone me?a mad mer- 
ry laſſe,would to God I had neuer ſeenethee. 


* Toll Þ warrant you you will not out of my thoughts this 


tweluemonth, trucly you are as full of fauour, as a man nol 


be. Ahtheſeſweete grey lockes , bymy troth, they are mo 


louecly. 

Conſtable Gods boores maſter Harpoole I will hauc one 
buſle too. 

Harp. No licking for y« you C onſtable, hand off, hand off. 

Conflable Bur lady I loue kiſſing as w i as you. 

Doll Oh you are an od Don a wabton cic of your 
owne : ah you ſweet ſugar ipt wanton, you will winne as ma-. 


ny womens hearts as comein your 4K Emer Prieft. 


Wroth. Doll,come hither. 

Hap. Prieſt,ſhe ſhal not, 

Da le come anone {weete loue. 

Wroth, Hand off, old fornicator. _ : 

Harp. Vicar,Ile ſicherein ſpightof thee, is this fitte ſtuffe 
for a prieſt to carry vp and downe with him? 

Wrotham Ah \irra,doſt thou not know,thatay ood fellow 


rre off? 
Hop. You whooreſon be 'd Vicar. | 


E ris may hauca chappela of eaſe,where. his p C hurch is | 


5 A _ You olde ſtale ruffin,you lion of Cotſwold. 


Harp. Swounds Vicar,lle geld you. | flies upon him. 
Corſtable Keepethe Kings ec. |' | | 
Doll Marder,fmurder.nodede EZ] 
Ale man Holde, as you are men, holde, for Gods ſake be 


__ put vp your weapons, you drawe notin my houſe. 
Harp. Youw hoorcſon Howdy PT 


Wroth. 


—__-- 
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fir Fobn Old-caftle. 
Wroth. You old mutton monger. 


{onftable Hold (ir lohn,hold. | 9" 4 
Dol/to the Prieſt Ipray thee ſweet heart be quiet, I was but 
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_ todrinke apotofale with hum , cuen as kinde a man as | 


euer I met with. | 
Harp. Thou art athcefe I warrantthee. _ T 
#roth. Then Tam but as thou haſt beene in thy dayes, lets 
” be aſhamed of our trade,the King has beene athecte him- 
ſelfe. = 
Doll Come, be quict,haſt thou ſped? | 
Iroth. Thaue wench, here be crownes faith, 
Dol! Come.lets be all friends then. | 
Conſtable Well ſaid miſtris Dorothy ifaith.. 
Harp. Thou antthe mad(tpricſt that euer I met with, 
Wroth. Ciue me thy hand, thou art as good a fellow, 
I am aſinger,a drinker,a bencher,a wencher, I'can ſay a maſle, 


| and kiſle a laſle ; faith I haue a parſonage,and bicauſe I would 


not beat too much charges, this wench ſerues me for aſexton. 
Harp. Well ſaid mad prieſt, weele in and be friends. exennt. 
Enter ſir Roger Alon maiter Bourne maſter Beuerley, = 
and William Murl:y the brewer of *Dunſtable. 
Afon Now maiſter Murlcy, Lam well aſſurde 
You know our arrant,and do like the cauſe, | 
Being a man affefted as we are? | +2] 


An. Mary God dild ye daintie my decre,no maſter,vood 


|  &r Roger Aton Knight, maiſter Bourne, and maiſter Beuer- 
ley c{quires,gentlemen,and iuſtices of the peace,no maiſter I, 


but plaine William Murly the brewer of Dunſtable your ho- 


neſt neighbour, and your friend, if ye be men of my profeli- 


on. Toa HYY 
| Benerley Profeſſed friends to Wickhffe,foes to Rome. 
AMurl. Hold by melad, leanevpon that (taffe good mai- = 
ſer Beuerley, all of a houſe, ſay your mind,fay your mind. 
eAtton You know our faftionnowis growne ſo great, 


Throughout the realme;, ih.t it beginnes to ſmoake i 


| Into the Cleargies cies, and the Kings cares, 


Fs. 
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You areelected for a colonell | 


Ouera regunent of fifteene bands. | 

 Murley Fae paltnie paltrie,in.and out,to and fro,be it more 
or eſſe, yppon occaſion, Lorde haue mercie yppon vs,what a. 
world 2 ed Sm Roger Aon, Jam buta Dunſtable man, a 


Plaine brewer,ye know : will luſty Caualiering captaines, gen- 


tlemen come at my callmg , gocat my bidding ? Daintic my 

deere, thei!e doe a dogge of wave, a horſe of cheefe, a pricke 

anda pudding. no, no, ye muſt appoint ſomelord or knight 

at leaſt to thatplace. ' | | 
Bourne Why maſter Murley,you ſhall be a Knight: 

Were you not in eleQtion to be ſhrieue? | 

Haue ye not pal all offices but that? 

Haue ye not wealth to make your wife alady? 

I warrant you, my lord, our Generall | 


| Beſtowes that honor on you at firſt ſight. | 


Marley Mary God dild ye daintie my deare: 
But tell me,who ſhalbe our Generall? 


| Wheresthelord Cobham fir lohn Old-caſtle, 
That noble almeſ- giver, houſckeeper,vertuous, 


Religious gentleman? Come to me there boies, 

Cometo methere. | |] {|} | | 

_ Afton Why who butheſhaltbe our Generall? 
Afarley And ſhall he knight me, and make me colonel? 
Afon My word forthat, fx Wilham Murley knight. 


' Murtey Fellow fir Roger Afton knight, all fellowes, I 
mweane in armes, how ftropg are we? how many panners? our 
enemies befide the King are mighue, be it more orleſlevpon 

_ occaſion,reckon our force, | : | 
— Alton Thereare of vs.our fiends,and followers, 


| Three thouſand andthree hundred ztthe leaſt, 


Ofnortherne lads foure thouſand, beſide horle, 


From 
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fir Tobn Old-caf | 


From Kent oy comes with ſir Tohn Out” 


"pda odde drouſtndeinto - 

W here we appoynt our ſpeci 
% "T>makry os in a out yy] Lilies 
we” 2 wC is thus wheres that Ficket hed, 
fir Roger? 


Afton Behindefaint Gil in ik ijk abort, 
Afurley Newgate, olborne,S.Gi Sin helen 
Tiborne an old ſaw: Fly the day,for the day? 
 eAton On friday nextthe foureteenth day of Ianuary. | 
- Murley Tyllie vallie, truſt me neuer if I have any hkingof 
that diy : fuepaltry palery, friday quoth a, dimall day, oa. 
dermaſleday this yeare was friday. 4 
Benerley Nay maiſter Murley,if you obſeruc fach daicy 
We make ſome queſtion of your conſtancie, 
All daicrare like to menreſfohu'dein right. | 
AMiurley Say Amen;and fay no more, but ſay and hold ma- 
ſer Beuerley, friday next,and Ficket Getd.and William Mur- 
ley, and his merry men ſhalbeal one, I haue halfea ſcore iades 


that draw my beere cartes, andenery iade ſhall bearea knauc, 


and euery knaue ſhall weare a iacke,and operons (hal hauc 
a {cull, and every ſcull thal ſhew a ſpeare, and cuery ſpeare (hal 
kill a foc at Ficket field, at Ficket field, Tohn and om, and 
Dicke and Hodge,and Rafe and Robln, William & Gear = 


andall my knaues ſhall frght like men,at Ficket held on fri 
Bourne What ſumme of money meanc you to disburſc? 


next. 


 Murley Te may be modeſtly, decently, ſoberly, and hand- 


ſomelyT may bring fiue hundreth pound. | 

Afton Fine hundrech man? finethouſand' $ not cnn 
A hundreth thouſand wilt not pay our men 
T wo months together, either come urge | 
Likea braue Knrght,and martiall Colonel, PO: © 
In glittering goldc,ands Sant furniture, CT 9 8 


D 2 | Bringios 


Bringing coyne,1 cart loade 


 Orncuer come diſgracefull tovs all. 


_ Inhope of honor he will ſpend himdſelfe. 


 Aﬀon Thatsnofaultin Brewers no 


Towe him none, not ſhall his ſhau 
: That arcin England,alter my be | 
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} nd all your fo:ſowers mounted on gopd hotfe, 


Bewerlty Perchance you may be choſen Treaſurer, 

Tenne thouſand pound $ theleaſt that you can bring, | 

Aurley Paltry paltry,inand oy dfro,vpe - Ton! 
haue'ten thouſand pound to apdthe... .extdra- 
therthan the Biſhop ſhall haue-hwwilfot mee for my conſci- 
ence, it ſhall out all. Flame and flaxe , lame and flaxc,it was 
gatte with water and mault,and it ſhalflic with fire and gunne 
powder. Sir Roger, a cart loade of mony til the axetree cracke, 
my ſ{clfeand my menin Ficket ficld on friday next : remem- 


ber my Knighthoode,and my place : there's my hand lie bre 
- there. es on Rl ay 2 | | aa 


' 


| Afton See what Ambition may perſwade men to, 
Boxrne I neuer thought a Brewer halfe ſo 1ich. 
Benerley Wasncuer bankerout Brewer yet but one, 
With vſing too much mault,too little water. = 
o faultin Brewers now-adayes: 
Come,away about our buſineſſes, | ecxewn.. 
. Enter K. Harry, Suffolk, Butler,and Old-caille kneelng | 


Harry Tisnot enough Lord Cobham to ſubmit, 


* 


£ You muſt forlake your grolſe opinion, * 
 TheBithops find themfelues muc 
 Andthough for fome good ſcruice you haue done, 


lues much ihiured, 


We for ourpartare pleaſde to pardon you, 
Yet they will not ſo ſoone be ſatisfied, 


\ Cobbam My gracious Lord voto your Maicſbie, 
Nexrvnto my God. Towe my life, = | 


 Andwhatis mine.cither by natures gift, EET , 
_  Orfortunes bountie,alis at your ſeruice, _ KW 


But for obediencetothe Pope of Rome, —__ - 
ing priefls | 


£ 

Fl 
| 
E* 
L. 


| Yetletmecounſelt ye,that might command, 


Your Highneſſepardonfor Lord Poweſle life, 


And cleanſe his foule to God for hisoffence, 
— Whatweremit,is but the bodics Songs | * Dr Bid 


As dog art King, fo graunt I may haue ;nſtice 


' firfobn Ola-c ) le. 


Tfout of holy Scripture they can pron | | 
T hat I amin anerrour,l will yeeld, 
And gladly takeinſtruftion at their had 
But otherwiſe, I do beſeech your grace, | 


My conſcience may not beincroacht ypon. .. 


Har. Wewould betoathto preſſe ouc ſubiedts bokes, | 


| Muchleſle their ſoules,the deere redeemed part, 


Ofhim that is the ruler of vs all, 


Do not preſume to tempt themwithill mords, 
Nor ſuffer any meetings to be had | 
Within your houſe, butto the vitcemoſt, . 
Dih rc the flockes of this new ing {eR. 

obham My hege,if any breath .that dares come forth, 


And fay,my life in anyof theſe 15 
Deſerues th/attaindor of i oblethoouhas) 


Here ſtand F, crauing no remoreeatall, |, 
Butcuen the vtmoſt rigor may be ſhowne. 
Her. Letit fuffice we know your wo 


 Whathauc youthere? 


(#b. A wa} of demencie, 


Which I did beg, and you my noble Lord, 

Of gracious fauour did vouchſife to grant. 
_ =o yctitis __ ſigned with our hand: way | 
Cod. Notyetm & '' | -- [rw 9.4 
. Har. The "ph fo Ga done, . © Th 

Notof prepenſed malice,but by chance. 

(#6. Vpon minehonor ſo;no wile. 

Har. T heveis his patdon, bid him _ 


How now Lord Bilho 
Biſhop Tuſtice dr 


2 


«is e. 


io: Whatman tis excamaon-levy awe 
Sit | 


Piles 


Bib. Ah my 5 rue Lord, the ſtate nabulde, 
 Andourdecrees moſt amefully prophands 
Her. How,or by whom? _ 
'Br/5. Even by this heretike, 

This Tew,this'Traitor to your maieſtie, 
| (+, Prelategthou licſt;euenin thy greafie may, 

Or wholocuer twits me with the name, | 
Of ether traitor,or of heretike.. 


Har. Forbeare I fay,and Biſhop, few tle cauſe 


__ Fromhencethis lateabuſe hath bin deriu'de, 


"2/6. Thus mightic King,by generall conſent, 
A meſſenger was ; [cot to cite this Lord, 
| Tomake appearance in theconliſlorie, 
' And comming to his houſe,a ruffian ſlaue, 
 Oneot his da Dy followers,met the map, 
Who knowing him to be a parator, 
Aſlaults him firſt, and after in contempt | 
Of vs,and our proceedings,makes hum cate 
Thewritten proceſle,parchnent,ſcale and all: 
Whereby his maiſterncither was brought forth, 
Nor we os ſcornd,for our authoritic. 
Har. When was thisdone? | | 
_ Byh. Atfixe adocke this morning, 
Har. Andwhencameyou to \coure 
©; Laſt nightmy Lord. | | | 
Bychis it Ge be is not otguiltyof" nl - 1, 
. And you rdrry him wrong taccuſe him ſo. 
|  Biſh, Butit was donemhy lord by his appointment, 
 Orelſchis man durſt nere have bin fo bold. 
| . Her. Orelſc armyenng be bold,to 
; ' Andfillour _— | I5 C 


Was't not faficient we hid ro "gn 
Toſgnd forhim,but you miſdoubtitg}; it, 

- Orwhichis warkentending vg to foreſtall 
Our regal A (nat ki 


: This : 


Sp O_o ——_ 


+ bobn Oli-cath © 


This ſauours of Ambition, not of zcale, | 
| Andratherproues,you malice his eſtate, 
Than any, way that he offends the law. 7 
Go to,we like it not,and he your officer, 
T hat was imployde ſomuch amiſlchercin, 
Had his deſert for being inſolent: Enter Hunt ngton 
So Cobham when you plcaſe you may depart. 
Cob. IT humbly bid farewell vnto my liege. Exe 
Har. Farewell,what's the newes by Huntington? 
_ - Hen. Sir Roger Aﬀon,and a crue,wy Lord, 
Ofbold ſeditious rebels, arein Armes, 
Intending oa mes pf gas pl { 
And with their they intend to pitch, 
leſfe they berepullt 


In Ficket ficld, vnleſle they. berep 
Hay. So nere our preſence?dare they be G bold? 


And will prowd warre,and cager thirſt of bloud, 
Whom we had thoughtto entertaine farre oft, 
Preſſe forth vpon vs in our native boundes? 
Muſt wee Ee 'tto hanſell our | blades 
In England here, which we prepar 'd for France? 
Well, 2 Gods name beit,what's their number? fay, 

Or Who” s the chicfe commander of this rowt? 
Hunt. Their number is notknowne,as ya(my Lord) 
But tis reported Sir John Old-caſtle EE 
Is the chiefe man,on whom they do deyenl 
Har. How, the Lord Cobham? | 


Hunt. Yes __—_— Lord. 
Bi/h. I could have told your maieſtic as inbch 


Before he went, but that I ſaw perCang 

' Was too much blinded by h By 
Suf. Send poaſtmy pi puns to fetch "TOO 
But. Traitor vnto his country, how heſt 

Andfſecmdeas innocent as Truth Ego 
Hay. I cannot thinke it yet, hewouldbe fall, 

But if he be,no matter et him go, 


yeany meet Da and them vato Spems 


= 
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-  Twodaughters and two ſonnes,bu 


The firit part of : 


Bifs. This falls out well,andatthe laſt T hope — Exennt. 


| Toſcethis heretike die inarope. | SL 
0 Emer Earle of ( ambridge, Lord Scyoope, Gray, and 
| { hartres the French faflor. | 
S$croop. Once more wy [ ord of Cambridge make reherſal, 

Pow you do ſtand intueled to the Crowne, 
The deeper ſhall we print it in ourmindes, 
And cuery manthe better be reſolu de,” 
When he percciues his quarrellto be ruſt. — 

| Cam. Thenthus Lord Scroope, fir Thomas Gray, & you 
Mounſieur de Chartres,agentfor the French, 
This Lionell Duke of Clarence,as I ſaid, 
Third ſonne of Edward (Englands King)the third 
H idiflue Phullip his ſole daughter and heyre, 
Which Phillip afterward was giuen in marriage, 


_ 


& 


To Edmund Mortimerthe Earle of March, 
And by him had aſon cald yy Mortimer, 
Which Roger likewiſe had of his d| 
Edmund,Roger, Anne,and Ehanor, 
s,butthoſethree 
Dide without iſſue, Annethatdid furuive, 
 Andnow wasleft her fathers onely heyre, Ds 
My fortune was to marry, beingtoo "þ 
By my grandfather ory Edwardes line, 
_ Soofhisfirname,]I am calde you know, 
Richard Plantagenet,my father was, | 
 _ "FEdwardthe Dukeof Yorke,and ſon andheyre 
To Edmund Langley, Edward the third's firſt ſonne. 

 Scroop Sothatit ſeemes your claime comes by your wife, 
Aslawfull heyre to Roger Mortimer, | 
 TheſonofEdmund which did marry Phillip 
Daughter and heyre to L/yonell Duke of Clarence. 

- Cam. True,forthis Harry,and his father both 
Harty the firſt, as plainely doth appears, 
Arc intruders,and vſurp the Crowne, 
For when yong Richard was at Pomfrer ſlaine, 


is diſcent, 


"Y r lohn Olicafle 


In him the title of prince Edward dide, 
' That was the eldelt of king Edwards ſonnes:! 
Wilham of Hatheld,and their ſecond brother, ne 
Death in his 1onage had before bereft: 
So that my wife Jeri dfrom Lionell, 
Third ſonne vnto king Edw -ard,ought proceede, 
And take poſletiion ol the Diademe 
Before this Harry,or his father king 
| Wha fetchttheir title but from Lanciiter, 
Forth of that royall line. And being thus, | 
Whatreafon iſt but ſhe ſhould haue errighe? 
S$cr2ope Iam refolude our enterpriſeis Juſt. 
Gray Harry ſhall die,or cllereſt2ne hiscrowne. S 
Chart. Pertorme but that, and Churles the long of blake 
Shall ayde you lordes, not onely with hismen, 
| Butfend you money to maintaine your watres, 
Fiuc hundred thouſand crownes he bade me proffer, 
| If you can ſtop but Harries voyage for France. * 
$c1 rope We neuer had a fitter time than now 
Theccalmein ſuch dwifion as itis. 
Camb. BelideLyou malt perſwadeve thetei ls due, 
Vengeancefor Richards murder, which M5 ug, 
Itbe defer de, yet willit fall at laſt, 
And now as likely as another time. 
Sinnchath had many yeeres to ripenin, 
And now the harneſt cannot 6 pes off, 
W herein the weedes of viurpation, 
Are to be cropt, and calt intothe fire. , 
$c7:0pe No more-earle (: ambridge,here Iplight my y fa, 
To ſet vp thee,and thy renowned wife, © 
___ G-4; Graywill performe the ſame,ashe is knioht. 
(bart, Andto aflilt ye, as 1 aid before, * ane 
Charters doth gage the honorof his 7 nr 
S$-r29pe Welacke but now Lord Cobhams felowſhip, 
And then our plot were abſolutcindeede. 
Camb. Doubtnotof hanyoy hn $ purſ de Fd 
Y 


gc 


SE Scroope T hat is indeede the thing we all deſire. 


Of our whole purpoſe? | _ 
Gray Thathauc I my Lord. | 
Camb, We thould notnow be farre off from his houſe, 

Our ſcrions conference hath bezuild the way, 
See where his calle ſtands, giue me; the writing, Ro | 
W hen we are come vnto the ſpeech of him, | 
Becauſe we will not ſtand to make recount, 
Ofthat which hath beeneſaide,here heſhall reade enter (ob. 
Our minds at large,and what we crave of him. 
 Seroope Aready way : here comes the man himſelfe 
Bootcd and ſpurrd,it leeres he hath beene riding, 
Camb. V Vell met lord Cobham. 
Colh. My lord of Cambridge? | 
Your honor is molt welcome into Kent, 
Andallthereſt of this faire company. 
] amnew come from London, gentle ! ordes: 
- Putwill yenottake Cowlng for your hoſt, 
And {ce what emrertamement it affordes? 
(amb. We were intended to haue becne your gueſts: 
Butnow this lucky meeuirg ſhall ſaffife 
To end our buſineſl: c,and deferre that kindneſle. 
_ © (+h. Buſineſſemy lord?what buſineſle ſhould you haue 


- 


But to be mery? ve haue no delicates, 

Brutthis Ile promiſe vou,a peece of veniſon, 

A cup of wine,and fo forth : hunters fare: oa 
Andif youpleaſe,ucele tnke the ſtazge our ſclues 
Shall fall our diſhes with his we!.fed fleſh. 


bl 
£ 


(6h. Mylordes,and you ſhall haue your choice with me, 
__ »» Camb. Naybuttheſtaggewhich we delireto ftrike, 
Lives notin Cowling: if you will conſent, | 

 Aundgoewithvs,weele bring you toa forrcſt, . j 


* 
\ 


fir Fobn Old-caſtle. 
Where runnesaluſty hierd : amongſt the which 
T here isa (taggeſuperiorto the reſt, = 
A {tatcly beaſt, that when his fellows runne, 
He leades the race,and beates the ſullen earth, 
As though he {corndit with his trampling hoofes, 
Alotthe beares his head, and with hus breaſt, 
Like a huge bulwarke counter-checkes the wind: 
And when he !tandeth (hill, he Aretcheth forth 
His prowd ambitious necke,as if he meant | 
To wound the firmament wuh forked hornes. 
Cobh. Tis pitty lucha goodly beaſt thould die. 
Camb, Not lo,fir Iohn,for he 1s tyrannous, 
And gorcs the otherdeere, and will not keep 
Within the limates are appointed hum. | 
Oflate hees broke into a ſcueral, Fae. 
Whuch doth belong to me,and there he ſpoiles 
Both corne and paſture,two of his wilde race 
Alikefor ſtealth,and couctous incroatching, 
Already are remou'd, if he were dezd, 
ſhould not onely be ſecure from hurt, 
But with his body make a royall feaſt. 


E 


Scroope How ſayyou then, will you firſt hunt with vs? 
Cobh. Faith Lords,I like the paltume,where s the place? = 
Camb. Deruſcthis writing, it will ſhew you all, PE 

And what occaſion we have for the (port, hereades 
Cobh. Call ye this hunting,my lords?Is this the (tag =» 

Youfaine would chaſe, Harry our dread king? 

So wemay inake a banquet for the dell, 

Andinthe ſteede of wholſome meate, prepare = 

A diſh of porſon to cenfound our ſelues. | _ 

Camb. Why {o lord Cobham?ſeeyou not our claime? 

And how imperiouſly he holdes the crowne? 

S$croope Velides, you know your ſelfe is in diſgrace, 

Held as a recreant, and purſude to death. . | 

This vill defend you from your.enemies, 

And ſtabliſh your religion through _ land. | 

12 & | Cob, 


- —— * ns IL 


The Fr dart of 
C:bh. Notorioustreaſori! yetTwillconcedle aft. 
My ſecret thought*,to ſound: the depth of it. 
Ay lord ot C ambridee, I doe ſee your claime, 
And what eood may Tedoud vnto the land, 
By prol ecuting of this enterpriſe, 
Fat where arc men? where's powerdnd furniture 
Toorderſuch anattion? we are weake, 
H arry, Vou know saA mighty potentare. . 
Comb. Tutwe arc firong cnough,y ou are bclou” de, 
And many wilt be olad to follow: vou, 
Hon V Vearethe heht,and ſome will follow vs! 
— Pelides,there is hope from France: heres an embaſſador 
ud That promiſcth both men and money too. 
The commons hkcwiſe(as weheare) pretend | 
A ſodaine tumult,we wil tovne with them. 
Cobh. Some likelihoode, muſt corfeſle to ſpeede: 
Put how ſhall | beleene this rs plamerruth? 
You are{my lords\ſuch men as lime in Court, | 
And tighly haue becnefmour'd ofthe king, / 
Eſpecially lord Scroope, whome oftentimes. 5 
He maketh choice of for his bedfelloyy. 
And vou lord Gray are of his priuy councell: 
Is not this a traineto intrappe my hf 
Can:b. Then periſh may my ſeule: what thipke you {o? 
Scroope V Veeleſiearcto YOU, | 
Gray Ortaketl:« ſacrament. | 
Cobh. Nav you arenoble men,and I; magine, 
As vou are honorable by birth and bloud, 
So you will be m heart,in thought, in wor d. 
] craue no other teſthmony but this. | © 
Thatvon wou'd all fu blcribe,and ſet! y our hands 
Vnto this wt 1tnewhich you gaue to me. 
(Comb. VV 1th al! our hearts: w hg hath any pen and inke? 
Scroope Nvp ocket ſhould hae one : yea, heere it is. 
{(ams. Gmejtmelord Scroope: : there | Is my naine. 
Scrozpe And ther e Is my name, | 


Gray 
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Gra Andmine. 
' "Cobh. Sir, let me craue, 
That you would hikewilc write your name with theirs, 


For confirmation of your mailters word, 
| Theking of Fraunce. 
Char. That will I noble Lord. 
9h. Sonow this action is well {nit together, 
And | amfor you : where's our meeting, lor! $2 
umb, Here if vou plcaſe, tie tenth of [uly ne*t 
bh, In Kent?agree\! : now let vsinto ſupper, 
I hope 1 vour honors wall not away to night. | 
Camb. Yes preſent”) y.for I haue farrc to ride, 


About ſollcitng ot other friends. 
Scroope And we would not beabſent from the court, 


' Leſt thereby grow ſuſpition inthe king, 
[ »bh. Yettaſtea cup of wine before ye go. 
amb, 'Notnow my lord,we thanke you :|{o farewell. 
Cob. Farewell wy noble lordes: ; my noble lords? 
My noble villaines, baſe conſpirators, 
How can they looke his Highneſſein the face, 
Whome tlrey ſo clofly ſtudy to betray? _ 
Butile not ſleepe votull I make it bo hes 1 
This head ſhall not be burdned with ſuch facugſs 
Nor in this heart will I concealea deede 


 Offach impietie againſt my king. | | 
Madam,how now? 2 "Bread! Flar 7 and the reſt. 


Lav cobh, Youare welcome home,my Lord, 
Why feemeve fo diſquiet | in your lookes? | 


What hath befalae you that diſquiets your minde? 
LityPo. Bad newes Iam afraide touchmg, my husband. 


Cobh. Madam,not fo : there is your husb.ands pardon, 


Long miv ve buc,cachi 10y vntothe other. | | 
Poneſſe So great a kindneſſeas I knowe not! nOWe tomnake | 


reply, my ſenſe is quite confounded. {| 
Cehb. [. et that alone: and madam ſtay me not, 


For I muſt backe vnto the courtagaine | FIRE 
E ry  Wih 


- LY - ets o—_ | 
: 


 Withall theſpeedeT can: Harpoole,my horſe, 


1 do not hike this ſodaine polting backe. WE 


Ea 


The f "P pate oft. bw 


Lady Cob. Soloone my Lord?what will you ride all night? 
(obham All night or day at muſt be ſo,lweete wife, 
Vrgeme not why.c or what my buſineſleis, 
But: get you in: Lord Powelle,beare with me, 


. And madam, thinke your welcot wo nerethe worſe: - 


My houſe !sat your vie, Harpoo'e,away. 
Herp. Shall Tattend' your lordihip to the court? 
4 Yea fir, your gelding, moltht you preſently exe 
Cobh. Tprythee Hatpoole, looke vnto thy Lork 


Pome; Some earneſt buſineſ]c1s afoote belike, 
Whatere it be,pray God be his good g ouide. 

Lady Po. Amen thathathſo highly vs beſted. 

Lady Co. Come madam, and my lord, weele hopethe beſt, 
You hall notinto Wales till he returne. 

Powejje Though great occalion he we ſhould departe, yt | 
madam will we ſtay to be relo'ude,ofthus vnlookt for doubtful | i! 
accident. | Exennt. BB 
Ert:r Murley and bu arharevlered] ” "I filrhy order for warre. ZH 

Hurt. Come my hearts of flint, modeltly, decently, ſo- | 
berly, and handſomly, no man afore his Le ader, foilow your 
waſter, your Captame , your Knight that ſhal be, for the 
honor of Meale-men, Millers, and N'ault-men durneis the 
mowſec, Dicke and Tom for the credite of Dunſtable, din 
downethe enemieto morrow. ye ſhall not come into the fie! 
like beggars, wh. re be |. eonard and | aurence my two loa- 
ders, Lord haue mercieypon vs, what a world is this?I would 
give a couple of ſhillings for a dozen of good fethers for ye, 
nd forty pence for as many skatffes to ſet ye out withall, 
froſt and ſnow , a manhasno heart to fighttill he be braue. | 

Diche Maſter I hope we be no babes, for our manhood, 

ourbucklers , and our towne foote-balls can beare wnneſlc: 


nd this lite parrell we hauc ſhall off, and wee | fight naked: a- 

fore we runne away. 

k& Tom, N ay,lamof Laurence mind for that, for he meanes 
BY; to 


TT 


,” 
| 
_—_ 


OO fir JobnOla-caſile, 
toleauehis life behind him, he and Leonard your two loaders 
are making their wills becauſe they haue wes , now we Ba- | 


chellers bid our friends ſcramble for our goods if we die : but [;- 


maſter, pray ye let me ride ypon Cutte., | | 
AMurly Mealcand ſalt, wheat and mault,fire and tow,froſt | 


and ſnow,why Tom thou ſhalt:let me ſee, here are you, Wil- 
ham and George are with my cart, and Robin and Hodge | 
holding my owne two horſes, proper men,handſomn men,tall | 
men,truc men. oY p 
Dicke But maſter,maſter,me thinkes vou are a mad man, 
to hazard your owne perſon and acart load of money too. 
Tom. Yea, and maiſter theres a worſe matter int, if tbe 


as1 heardſay , we go to fightagainſtallthe learned Biſhops, 


that ould give vs ther blelling, andif they curſe vs,we ſhall 
ſpeede nere the better. | 
Dicke Nay birlady,ſome ſay the King takes their part,and 
maſter,dare you fight agaivſt the King? © 
CHMurty Fie paltry,paltry 11 and out,to and frovpon occa- = 
ſion, if the King be1lo vnwile to come there, weele fight 
with him too. . 
Tom. What if ye ſhould kill the King? | 
CMnr. Then weele make another, 
Dicke Is that all,do ye not ſpeake treaſon? 


_- CMwr. Ifwedo, who dare __ vs? wecome to fight fox 
r, 


our conſcience, and for honor, httle know you what 1s1nmy 
boſome,looke here madde knaues, a paire < guilt ſpurres. 
Tom. A phe of golden ſpurres?why do you not putthem 
on your heeles? your boſome'sno place for ſpurres. 
CHiur. Ree't more orleſle vpon occaſien, Lord haue mer- 
ey vs, T om-th'art a foole,and thou ſpeakeſt treaſon to knight- 
hood,dare any weare golden or (i}ucr fpurs til he bea knight? 
no, 1 ſhall be knighted tomorrow.and then they ſhall on:(irs, 
was it euerread m the church, booke of Dunſtable,that cucr 
mault man => made knight] - | j}# | 
Tom. No but you are more,you are meal-man,maultman, 
nuller,corne-maſter and all. a: | 
F Dicks 


—J 


Dicks Ya » and alfa beokkel too, and the dmuell and 
- aliforwealta, you bu wg morc Wogey with you, than all the 
reſt. M8 

Aur. Themore's my ines, l ſhal be a knight to morow, 
let me ſpole my men, T om vpon cutte, Dicke vpon hobbe, 
Hodge vpon Ball, Rapl, vyou Sorcll, and Robin v p0p! the 


forehorle. 


Enter Att in hoaryl ad Bemerie. 
Tom. Stand,wvho coincs there? | 
. Aa. Alfricnds, good fellow. | 
| Curl. Friends and Fellowes indecdefir Roger. 
Aft. Why thus you thew your ſeltca Gentieman, 


s To keepe? your day ,and come lo wel! preparde, 


Your cart {tands yond er,guarded by Your men, 
Who tell me it is loaden w ell w th cqine, 


What ſumme is there? | 
Hur. Tenthouſand pot od n r Ro! <a modeſlly,de- 
cenily, ſobetly, and hat NW {9 i I hauc here agult 


Lbe kmghted. . 
__A#, Gilt ſpurstis well. 
Cur. Put where's our aimic fir? | 
408, Dilperſt in ſundry villages about, 
Some here with vs in Hygate,ſome at Finchley, 
Totaat, Enfield 'Edmuaton,Newington, 
Iſlington, Hogſdon,Pancredec Kenziveton, 
Some neerer Thames, Ratchife,Bl wall and Bow, 
Butour chicfe ſtrength maſt be the Londoners, 
' Which cre the Sunneto motrow ſhinc, 
Will be nere faftic thouſand in the field. > 
Cor. Mary God dild ve daintic my deere, but vpon oc- 
calton ſir os Aon doth not the King know of it,and ga- 
_ wer againlt vs. 
0, hcee's ſecure at E ham. | ; 


_ What dothe Cleargje? | 
- | Ad. Feareextreamly,yet repare no ei 
Cer ln andout, to and Ws, my boikin, we (all 


CUT y : / 


p Fobn Ol: cafe. 


oarry the world aforevs, 1 vow by my worſhi 

knighted, weele take the King napping, if he 

Pe. Thisnight we few im Higate will AY 

Wyuh the firlt cocke weele riſe and arme our ſelues, 

To be in Ficket fielde by breake of day, E- 

And there expett our Gene all. £1 
AHMvwr. Sir lohn Old-caſt e,what ifhe come not? | 
Bourne Yetour action ſtands, _ 

Sir Roger Afton may ſupply his place. | 
Ar. True M.Boume/but who (hall make me Loight? 
Bener. He that bath power to be our General. 
eAf. Talke not of trifles,come let $ away, 


Ourfriendsof Londou long till it be day. exeunt, [4 | 


Emter fir [ohn of Wrodtham ani Doll. 
Noll. By my troth,thou art as iclousa man as hues. 


Price? Canſt thou Tad: me Doll, thouart my lands, my | 7 


zoods,my iewels,my wealth,my purſe, none walks within x] 


| milesof London, buta plics thee as wuchy, as the panſh does 


the poore mans boxe. 


| Dol Tamastruetothee,as theftoneis in the wal, and thob 
knoweſt well enough fir Tohn,I was in as good doing,when I 
_ eametothee, as any wench neede to be : zand therefore thou | 


haſt tried me,thatthou haſt ; by Gods body, wilnot bekept 


as I haue bin,that I will not. 


Prieſt Doll,fthis blade holde, theres not a pedler walkees | 
with a pack, but thou ſhaltas boldly chuſe ofhis wares,as with | 


thy ready mony in a Marchants ſhop, weele haue as good fil- 


ucr as the King coynes any. 


Dell Whats al the eold ſpent) you rookethe laſt day from 


the Courtier? 


Prieſt Tis zone Doll,tis flown, merely come therely gon, 
he comes a horſe backe that muſt pay forall, weele hauec as 
oo0d meate, as mony can get, and as 2ood gownes, as can be_ 
bought for gold, be mery wench, the mault: man comes on 


munday, 


e,w when Tam | 
don their | 


' 
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| The fotp part of 


' Dalf You mighthaue leftme at ( Cobham,vatil you had bin 
better prouided for. | n 


©Prie?. No ſweet Dol nolt do not ke that ond old ruffian 


” 1s not for the prieſt , 1aonot like anew.leark MITRE come 


in the old bel-trie. 
Mol/ Ahthou ut amadprieſt Flt. 


Prieſl Come Doll, ile ſee tice {afe at ſome Sehoue here 


at Cray , and the next hicepe tat comes thall leaue his 
-—_ excnrnt. 


Enter the Kin oSuffolls War Butler, | 

King ingreat haſt. My lordof Suffolk, poſte away for life, 
And lctourforces of ſuch horſe andfoote, 

Ascan be gathered vp by any meanes, 

Makef edy randcuow in Towle fi 

It muſt - done this euening my Lor 


b þ | 


This nightthe rebells meaneto draw'!to head 
Neere Iſlington, wluchif your ſpeede preuent not, 
If once they ſhould vnite their jw all forces, 


Theirpower isalmoſt thoughtinuincible, 


Away my Lord [ will be with you ſoone. 


Swf. Ito w Soueraigne with all happic fpeede. ext 
King Make haſte my lord of Suffolke as you louevs, 

Butler,poſte? you to London with all (pede. 

Commaund the Maior,and ſhricues,0n their alegiance, 

The cittie gates be preſently ſhut vp, | 

And guarded with a (trong ſufficient watch, 

And not aman be ſuffered to 'paſle, | 

Without a ſpeciall warrant from our felfe. 


| Command the Poſterne by the Tower be kept, 


And proctimation on the paine of death, 

Thatnota citizen ſtirre fromhis dogtes, 

Except ſuch as the Maior and Shneues ſhall chuſe, 
For their owne 2uarde,and ſafety of their et 
Butler away, haue care vnto my charge, 


But. I goe my Soueraigne. \FRT 
Kmg Duvicr. 
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6 Ir Tobn Olaf. 


Bar. My Lord. = 15" 
nog Goe downe by Cromentch ,ndelmanl a hour, b- 
At the Friers bridge attend my comming downe. -' bo 
Bue. I will my Lord. ons 
King Its time il thinke tolooke vnts rebellion, 

When Aon doth vnto hns ayd, 
Noleſle then fiftic thouſand Londoners, 
Well, le to Weſtminſter in this diſguiſe, | 
To heare iyhat newes is ſtirring intheſe baht 
> Emer ir lobn. 
= Tohbn St2 d true-man wa a thiefe. 
King Stand thaefe,faies atrue Cn Allied i athiefe? 
Sir lobn Stand thiefe too. - | 
King T henthicfe ortrue-man I fee T wield ſtand, I fee how 
ſoeuer the world wagyges, the trade of theeging yet willnencr | 
downe,what art thou? | 
fir lobn A good fellow. ( | [ye 
King So am I too;Lezthou dolt know the. = 
fr lobn. If thou be a good fellow! play the good fellowes 
part,deliver thy purſewnhoutmorea "I 
_ King Thavenomony. | | + 
fir lobu 1 muſt make you find ſome before wepart, if you 
have no mony you thal A —— ſound dric blows 
as yourskin can carrie. | 
Kmyg Isthat the plaine truth? FÞ-1 b 
ſi rohn Sirano more adoe Foine;condigiue me the mony 
you haue,diſpatch, I cannot ſtandall day. | 
King Wel,ifthkou wiltneeds haue it,there tis:iuſt the rouerb, 
onethicfe robs another,wherethe diuel areal my ol theeues, 
that were wontto keepe thigwalke? Falſtaffethevillaine is ſo. 
fat, he cannot get on's horſe, but me thinkes Poincs and Pets 
ſhould be ſtirring here abouts. 
fr 146n How much is there on'tof* thy word? 
Kmy Ahundred poundim Angels, on my word, 
Thetme has beene [rebatd hauedone as much 
_ Forthecifthou had(t paſt this way,as | have nov. 


F 2 fr 


"—— * km . NONE TT IO TT 


pe 


Theſoftporef 


fir. lohn Surh.whtt artthou thou ſcem'ſt a 

Kino Tamno lelle, yerapoof onenow, 
my mony. 

fir los From whence cam'(t thou? | 

Kin? From the court at Eltham. 


Reon rows 


. fir /obn Artthou one of the Kings feruants? - 


| King Yesthat I am.and one of tis chamber. 
fir Phu | am g/ad thou art no worſe, thou maiſt the bows 
pare thy mopy &thinkſtthou thou ſigh} get a poor thicke 
| his pardon if he ſhould haue neede. | 
Kmg. Yes thatI can. | 
fir lohn Wiltthou do ſo muchfor me,when I ſhall have 06» 


© caſion? 
Kings Yesfath will l Ghbefodhomuntir. 


fr Fes Nay,l ama pittifull thicke, all the hurt] do a man, I 
take but his purſe, Ile killnoman. | 


Kmg 1 icn of my word Ile do it. 
fr lobn Give me thy handof theſame. 
outd be Ni Roy FI"IY 


King T here tis. L 
lee, though 1 thinke now hebe 


if Methinks heKin 
cauſe he has bin 1 thieke bunſc 

King Faith I hane "RRf indied he has had an il name that 
_ in his youth, but how cavſt —_ he has beene a 
thief? 

fir Ibn How ? bc he once tobee me beforel fell 
to the trade my ſelfe, when that foule villainons guts , that 


led himto all that rogeay , wasins pomnpany there,that Te 
faffe. 


King ade. Wellithe ddrob thedthen, thou art but even 


with him now Ile be ſwornez: thou knowell not the king now, 
 Ithinke if thou ſaweſt him? Wi 
fr tobu Notl ytanh. | 


turned true-mats. 


King afde. Sort ſhould fekme. | | 
fr lchn Well, if old King Henry had lin'de, this King that 
ns ons made Gieeuing ve beſth 4h in at 2085 


_ Keng 


 firFohn Old-caf 
King Whyſo? _ 
fir lobn Becauſe he was the hicbnlaiies of our compa- 


"ny, It's pi that re ſhould have bin 4 King , hewas b | 
| bravea but ſurra, TK pea | 


M Kms Yes faith will T.- 

| fir lobu Wile thou? well then becſe "al hat go Gif, 
- for thou mayeſt hap (being ſo carel dy) be met —_— againe,be- 
fore thou come to Southwarke , T Las man wh ſhould 
bid thee good morrouv, bid thee hand, lay thou bat ſir leks, 
and hewill let thee palle. 
Ky lIsthatthe word?well then letme tone. | 
fir Jobs Nay firra,, becauſe | thinke ndeede I ſhall Ma 
ſome occaſion to viethec,& as thou comlt oft this way,[ may 
bght on thee another time not knowing thee, here, ile breake 
this Angell, take thou halfe of it, thus 1s atoken boning thee 


—_ 


. God hane mercy, farewell. exit 
rs obs O iy fine golden Nlaues, heres for thee wench 
|  yfaith,now _ wilreuel in our beuer, thisisa tyth pigge | 
of my vicaridge,God haue mercy neigbour Shooters hill, you 
ry your tyth honeſtly. Wel I heare therei is a company ofre- 
elles vp againſt the King, got together in Ficket field necre 
Holborne,and as jtis thoughe here in Kent, the King will be 
there to nightin's owne perſon , well ile to the Kings camp, 
andiit ſhall go hard, butif there be avy doings, Ile make lome 
good boote amongt them. +. 7 


Enter King Henry, Sefedte, «anion dev 


X.Hen. My Lords of ken of Huntington, 
Who skouts it now?or who ſtands Sentinels? : 
What men of worth? what Lords — yn the round? 

| Suff. iy 26 
K. Hen. Peace,no more of that, 


The Kg alepgnke noch ali Sy 


as. 


0 | = termes nor titles, hee' 


1s L ondon looktvnto? 
[7urt. Ttis my Lord, 


Your brother Glouceſter 


So thoug 


And the Lord Cobham fi 


| Til when my friends,thus 


- , Al friends at footebal, fe 


Gue vs ſquare dice,weele 


Suff. Heesin the Camp 
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rpar of ] 


s$atreſtinbed, 


s do not vie to watch themſelues,they leepe, 
_=_ let rebellon and conſpiracie, | 
Reuecl and hauockein the c__—_ yeah, 


Yournoble Vncdle Exceter i is there, | 


and my Lord of Warwicke, | 


Who with the maior and the Aldermen, 
Do guard the gates,and keepe good rule within, 
. The Earle of Cambridge,anc 
Po walke the Round, Lord Scroope and Butler skout, 
hit pleaſe your maieſtictoie(t, 
Were you in bed, well muglit you take your reſt, 
K.Hen. I thank ye Locds,but you'do know of old, 
That 1 hauebin a perfe&t night. walker, 
London you ay is ſafely lookt vnto, 
Alas poorerebels,there vour ayd muſt faile, 


{ir Thomas Gray, 


r lohn Old-caſtle, 


Hee's quietin Kent, Acton ye are deceiu'd, 
/ Reckon againe,you count without your hoſt, 
Tomorrow you ſhall g p accountto'vs, 


long coldwinters night, ! 


 Howcan we ſpend?King Hanryis aſlcepe, 
Andal his Lords,theſe -"nimwiee tel nr.A 


esall infield, 


Harry,and Dicke,and George,bring ys a adrumme, 


keepe this court of guard, 


1 good fellowes companies that come. 
DW Wheres that mad prieſt yetold me was in Armes, 
To fight, as wel as pray,ifnecde requ 


led? 
and if he knew of this, 


 Whatdowe play at? 
oY 


I aq he _ note long hence. 
Har. Trippe Dicke, Tri George. they trippe. 
Hunt. Tmuſt hauethe Fay Forge Je 


the play at dice, 
C Sf. 


— . £ 


fir IohnOld-caſtle - i! 


$sf. Paſlage if ye pleaſe. - 
= Yet xc hn. all. 
Har. George,you are out. 
Giue me the dice, | paſle for twentic pound, 
Heres to our luckie paſſage into France. 
Hunt. Larry you palle indeede for you ſweepe all. = 
S»ff. A figne king Harry ſhal ſweep al in France. ent.fir Jobs, 
ſr Tlohn Edge y eood fellowes,takea freſh gamſter in. - 


Hay. Maſter Parlon*we lay nothing but gold? _ 


— 
_ 


: — 


fs lobn. And fellow, l tel thee thattheprieſt hath gold,gold? 
$bloud ye are but beggerly ſouldiers to me , I thinke 1 have 
more gold than all you three. FT 9 | 
Hunt. Ttmay be ſo,but we belecue it not. — 
Her. Sctpneſt ſet,l paſſe for all that gold. 
ſir lobn Yepaſle indeede. [_ 
Harry Pneſt,haſt thou any more? 
fir Iohn Zounds what a queſtion's that? | 
] tell thee I haue more thenall you three, 
Attheſc ten Angells. - i} 
Har, I wonder how thou comſt by allthis gold, 
How many henefices haſt thou prieſt? | 
fir Ibn Y faith butone,doſt wonder how I comeby gold? 
T wonder rather how pocre ſoulgiers ſhould have Lold , for 
Ile tell thee good fellow, we haue every day tythes, offerings, | 
chriſtnings, weddings, burials : and you poore ſnakes come + 
ſcldome to a bootie. le ſpeake a prowd word, I haue but one 
parſonage, Wrootham,tis better than the Biſhopprick of Ro. 
cheſter,theres nere a hill, heath, nor downe in all Kent, but tis 
1m my pariſh, Barrham downe, Chebham downe, Gads hill, 
Wrootham hull, Blacke heath, Cockes heath, Birchen wood, 
 allpay metythe,gold quotha? ye paſlec not for that. pe 
Suf. Harry ye are out,now parſon ſhake the dice. 
fr 1:hn. Set,fet Ie couer ye atal : A plague on'tI am out, 
the dive!l, and dice,and awench,vho will truſt them? 
Suff. Sailt thou fo pneſt#ſctfaire,atallfor once. 
Her, Outlir,pay all ' HR te $ 
_ fs Toby 


 Therewazathi 
 Butt'was nothee, that thicefe was all in greene, 


hr lohn Sbloud pay me Wl old, | 
Ic none of your crackt French crownes nor piſtolets, 
Pay me faire angel gold,as I pay you. - 
Har. No cracktfrench crownes? I hope to ſee more crackt 


french crownes cre long. 

fir lohn Thqu meaneſt of F rench mens crownes,when the 
King isin France. Lb 

Han. Sct round,atall. 


fir thon Pay all : thisis 081-98} by 


Har. Giue me the dice, tis I wut Qhread the prieſt: 
Atall fir lohn. 
fir Ichn The diucll and al i is yours: ; atthat: (death, what 


is this? 
wit Wellthrowne Harry yah. he GA 
| Har. Vecaſtbetter yet. 
fr Toby Then llebehangd. Sir, hſtthou not Poly 


 fuleto the diuell for caſting? | 


Fs Ipa \ Ago 2 Ce ER 
houpaſleſtall hutire Tph de withalk 
Sedo thou not cogge,norfoiſt,norſſurre? | 
Har. Sct parſon,ſet,the dice die inmy hand: 


— When parſon,when? what canye finde no more? = 
. Alreadiedriewaſt you bra an your ſtore? 


fir Ihon Alls gone but t 
Hunt. What, halfe a brokenangelt 
fs Thon Why fir, tisgold. 
Har. Yea. he le couerit. | 
fir then The divell do ye g good on it, I am blinde, yec hane 
 blowne mevp. 
Har. Nay tarty prieſt,ye (hall not elue: vs yet, 
goo rt bln 
Ihow W ET it 
Har. Thereb) 


atale: | 
e much likeſirTohn, 


in 


vi" prcaanten to acke Heath, 25, 5 av __ 
| wi 


þ | keeperof Elthamparke, and that] will maintaine 


© + - * 


I * 6 
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And weap 
And! W 


» 
FO, 47 


I — _ 
| Ifere we met, he like a 7 cow a od Mo 
Brake with his teeth this Au.' uſt i in two, bs $0 wy 
To be a token at our meeting next, | 
PRION mow chm no Officer 
To apprehend him, but at weapons point | 
Recclte that,and what he had beſide. 
. Well met fir lohn,betake ye to your tookes 
By torch light, for maſter parſon you are he. 


That had my gold. 
{ir lobn Zounds I wontin play, jnfire ſquare plyof the 


poore whinyard , be you two honeſt mento ſtandand 
ypon's,and let's alone.and takeneither part. = 
Her .Agreede,l chargeyetonot boudgyafvok, | 
| Sir Iohn haueat ye. - 39444 
fr lohn Souldierware yourskonce. | 
Here as thiy are ready to firike emer Butler and drawer by 

- weapon and fleps berwoee theme.” 
. But, Hold villaines hold,my Lords, what do Ye meane, 
| Toſcea traitor draw King? 

ickle, 


ſr lobu The King wil,l awinap1 

Har. Butler what newesrwh Joſtthenn ouble 

' Bur. Pleaſe os Toy ary 
Andas I skouted neexeto pgwon, 

 Thegray cyd morninggauenne glimmering, 

Ofarmed men comiming downe e hill, 

Whobytheir courſearecoaſtinghitherward. 


Har, Letvs withdraw,my Lords,prepare onr oops, 
To charge the rebeks,if there be DEW | 


For this lewd pre —_ 1} 


= 


. | 


N = * 
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| Lethimbehang'd yp forexwple fake. 


ito the Crowne and Stateghani in 


Ile giue thee. hui 


| For better vertuesfit that coxte of thi 


y- 


 Thefollpanof | 


Thatis athicfe,a yamſtcr,ah$whiz noe, 


- T confeſſe I am a 

t ſctmy mmperfecti- 

er man,nor atruer fub«- 
Ct f V Vrootham, 

Har. Wilatrucſubic ro aks nmng? 

fir Lhn Alas tw poighoraryCs and \ warnt,my gracious liege. 
Har. Twas want of grace:why,you ſhould be'as ſalt 

T ofcaſon others with pdfocrpens| % 

Your lives as lampesto giuethec elj 

As "(rrp te wolucs to ſpot he flock, 


fr lohn Notlo my Y graciou 


frayle man,fleth and bloud as otherai 
ons aſide, by this hight ve haue nota t; 


Go hang hm Puther. | 
But. Didſt thou notrobme? |- | 
fir Iokn T muſt confeſſe 1faw ſome of your cold, bur my 
dread Lord, | am.iv no humor for death, therfote Gar my life, 


_ Godwill that ſinners luc 3 do not you cauſe medie, once in 


their liues the beſt may gocaſtray, and if the world fay true, | 


: your ſelte (wy hege) haue bina thiefe. 


Har. I corifeſle I have, - |, _| 
ButI repentand have rechaimd my ſafe. 
fir Ibn Sowill I doif you will giue metime. 
| Har. Wiltthoutmy lords,will: you be his ſuerties? 
Huxt. That when fobyagaide-he ſhallbehang'd. 
fr [obs 1 aske no more. | 
Har. And we will granttheethat, 
Lincand repent,and protieanhoneſt man, | 
Which iv = I heare, andfafe rcturne from France, » 
till when take th gold, 
Burſpendit better then at cards or wine, 


fir Ibn Uiuat Rex & cnrrat lex,my bogs, if ye hane caufc 


of battell,ye ſhal ſee fir tohn of Wiootham beſtirre himfelf in 


== il | exennt. 
er an alarum enter ry, folk Tut oe: onfir Ich rin - 
ing forth neg} FY priſoners. : 


Hey 


NI NE —_ 


© fo lobnOld-caftle. 


Har. Bring in thoſe traitors, whoſe aſpiring minds, 
Thought to hauc triumpht in our ouerthrow; - 
But now ye ſec, baſe villaines, what ſuccefle_ (ge 
Attends ull ations wrongfully attempted. - P: i; 
Sir Roger Acton, thou retaiaſt the name 
Of knight,and ſhould {t b-more diſcreetly tempered, 
Thian ioyne with peafants,gentry is diuine, | 
But thou haſt made it morethen popular. 
AZ. Pardon my Lord,ny conſcicncevrg'd meto it, 
Har. Thy conlciencezthenthy conſcience is corrupt, - 
For in thy conſcience thou art bound to vs, 
And 1a thy conſcience thou ſhouldſtloue thy country, 
Elſe what $ the difference twixt a Chriſtian, 
And the vnciuil manners of the Turke? [-*\ 
Bener. We meant no hurt vuto your maieſty, 
But rctormation of Religion. 
Har. Retorme Rehigion?wasit that ye fought 
I pray who gauec you that authority? 
Belike than we do hold theſceptervp, 
And ſit within the throne but for a Pole | 
Time was,zo00d ſubictts would make knowne their gicke, 
And pray amendment,not inforce the ſame, 
Valeſle their King were tyrant,which } hope 
You cannot iultly {ay that ary: he [4 
 Whatis that other? 
Sff.A mault-mgn my Lord, 5 
And dwelling in Dunſtable as he faies.- 
Hou. Sirrawhatmade you keaue your barly broth, 


To come in armour thus againſt your] 

Afur. Fie paltry, altry\ toand fro, in 
on,what a worlde's Ti knight-hood (my liege) twas knight- 
hood broughtzng ray, 5 they told me j 


to make my wifea lady.. 


Har. Ando you bronght thoſe horſes lick we ſaw, 


Traptallin coltly furniture, and meant. be] EY 


To weare theſe ſpuzs when A voginrd once. 


9. (S occaſi- 


| wealth enough! 
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| Mer. Tnand out pon 7 | 
Har. Inandoutv Naeals ion, therefore you ſhall be 
"Suu 'd, andinthe {ted of wearingtheſe ſpurres vypon your 
heeles , about your necke they ſhall bewray your _ to the 
world. | [6 +1 
fr lobn In andout vpon dGobahe Loes hard. 
Aur Fiepaltrypaltry,to and fro, good my hege a ns, 
I am ſory for my fault. 
_-— Har. Thatcomestoolate: but tel me, went therenone - 
Beſide fir Roger Afton, vpon! whom _ 
You diddepend to be your gouernour? 
Mar. None none my [ ord, but fir John Old-caftte. 
Hay. Beares he part inthis conſpiracie. enter Biſhop 
AF. Welookt my Lord that hewonld meet vs here. 
Har. Butdidhe —_—_ you that he would come. 
- A. Sunchletters werecciued forthof Kent. 
344. Whereis my Lordthe King?health to your 2face, 
Examining my Lord ſome of theſe caitiue rebels, 
Iris acencrall1 voyceamongſtthemall, 
T hat they had ncuer come vnto wy lace, 
But to hauc mettheir yahamt ge 
The good Lord Cobham as they "til Nin, 
"Where by,my Lord,your grace may now Nerceiud, 
His treaſon is ap ardnt which before b:. 
He ſoughtto * our by hisfluttery. | | 
' Har. Now by my  roialtic 1 would have fwome, 
Butfor bis conſcience, which 1 bearewithall, * 
| __ Therehad nothude xſmoretrue hearted fabieR. 
= .- | Wb. Itizbut counterfeit,my xcious lords, 
____ Andthrrefotemayitpleaſe your mille, 
' To ſet your hand vmto thivprecept here, | 
By which weel cauſe him forchwhh Gappeate, [+2 
And anſwer this by order of the law... | WNgS 
Her .Piſhop;notonly that;but tals commiſios, 
| Tofearch,attach. ympriſon,and condenmne, 
This otnodaey: traitor as was | 


S 


4 ; $ 
\ . x ; 
4 Re 
OE —_] * —_— 


| fir Fobn Ola. caſtle ; 


- B46. Teſhall be done,myLotd,without _-y 
So now I hold Lord Cobham in my hand, 
T hat which ſhall fiſh thy ci{dained hfe, 

Her. Ithinke the yron age begins 1a gg 

chick learned poets haue ſo often ay 
Whercin there is nocreditto be o 
To cither wordes, or lookes, or { ink: 
For if there were, how often hath hy (worne, 
How gently tun'de the mulicke of his tongue, Jl] 
And with what amiable face beheld he me, 


Whenall, God knowes,was but hypocriſie. exter Cobham. 


Cob. Long hfeand profpe 
Har. Ahvillaine;canſt thou wiſh 
Whole heart includeth naught but nll. 
Ido arreſt thechere my ſelfe,fille knight, 
Oftreaſon capitall againſt the ſtate. — 
(6. Oftrealonmightepri [your grace miſles, 
_ Thopeitis but in the w mirth: 
Har, Thyneckeſballfedeitis in earneſt ſhorty, 
Darſtthou intrude! intoour preſence, knowing 
How haynouſlly thot haſt offended vs? 
But this 15 thy accuſtomed decent, 
Now thou percciuſtthy pu 
With ſome excu(c of other thou wilt 
To clcere thy ſelfe of this rebellion, 
| Cob. Rebellion good my Lord,l know of non. 
Har. If youdeny it,here is euidence, 
Sce vou theſe men,you neuter councelled, 
Nor offerd tiemaſſiſtancein their warres  — 
C06. Speakeſirs,not onebutall,I crave no fanour, 
Haue cuerl beene conuerſant with you, | | 
Or written letters to incourage you, . | 
Or kindlcd buttheleaſt or (malleſt pan, 
Of this your late vnnaturall rebellion? | 
Speake for I darethe vttermoſt you can... bo 
Ute Inand out vpenoccafien]knowyo 


Fareed vnto my Lord. 
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' Which now I ſee was merely fabulous: 


 Speake formy loyalty, reade theſe articles, 
And then giue ſentence of my life or death. 


 Theff partof._ 


Har. No, didſt not ſay that fir Tohn Old-caſtle, 


Was one with whom you purpelde to have met? 


Aur. Truc,I did fay fo,butin what reſpe&t? * 
Becauſe I heard it was reported ſo. | 

Her. Was there no otherargument butthat? 
Aa, Toclecremy conſcience ere I dic 16 $a 
I muſt confeſle,we haue no other ground 


But only Rumor, to accuſe this lord, 


Har. The more pernitious you to taint him then, 


' Whome you knew not was faulty yea orno. 


(bh.  Letthis my Lord, which I preſent PRs; 


Har. Earle Cambridge,Seroope,and G ferruptel 
With bribes from Charles of F vw) ir oy winne 
My Crowne from me, or ſecretly contre 
My death by treaſon? Is this pollible? ED ; 

"Cobh. Therei is the platforme, arid their kandletol 
Each feuerally fubſerb<g, to the ſame. | : 

Har. Ohneuer heard of baſe ingratitudet 
Euecn thoſe 1 hugge within my boſome moſt, 
Arecreadieſt eucrmoreto ſting my hea 
Pardon me Cobham,I have done theevy "wrong, | 
Heereafter I will liue to make amends. 
Is then theirtme of meeting ſon neere hand? . 
Weelc meetc with them,but little far theireaſe, 
If God permit: goe taketheſerebells hence, - 


 Letthem haue martiall law : : but as for thee, 


Friend to thy king and country, ſtill befree. —=Exeure. 
 Anrl. Beit more orleſſe, what aworld is this? 
Would I had continued till of the order 0017p 
And neuer ſoaght knighthood Hnceit coſtes 
So deere: fir Roger,In may thanke you for all 
Afton Now tis too late to hanentremedied, 


MN _ —_— wimuay 


- 


fi 7 lob Old-caſtl 


Huxt. Will you away,and make no more to do?. .. 
 OMaurl. Fy palery palry.tp and fro,as occaſi 0n ſeryes, 
Wt ſo haſty take my place. 
. No good fir knight, you ſhall begin in your hand. 
- Mil I could be gladto gue my betters place. Exeum, 


Enter Biſhop dogd IVarden,C Foamer the Shriev ae. Cob.and. 
attendants. 2 
Blk I tell ye Lady, its notpolible | 
ou ſhould know where he conueies Hime | 
nd you hauc hid him in ſome ſecret place. - 
" My Lord,belccue me,as I hauea foule, 
I know not where my lord my husbandis. 

Biſbop Goto,go to.yeareanherctike, 
 Andwill be forc de by torture to confeſſe, 
If faire meancs will notſerue to make ye tell. 

Lady My husband is anoble enndemns! | 
-Andneede ot hide hinſelfe for anie fact 
Thatercl heard of, therefore wrong himnot. + 

B:/hop Your busband isa dingerous ſchiſwaticke, 
Traitor to God,the Kipg,and common wealth, _ 


And everelocs maſter Croamer fhricue of Kent, 


] charge you take her to your cuſtodie, _ 
And ceaze the goods of Sir Tohn Old-caſtle | <p 
Tothe Fo thags let her goin no more, 
To fetch ſo much as her apparell out, 
There is your watrant from his maieftie. 
L.WWar. Good my [ord Biſhop poiiyoarvrt 
Againſ} the Lady. 
Bgh. Thenlet her confeſſe| [- i 2 
Where Old-caſtle her husbang is conceal. | 
L.Wer. I dare engage mine ——— 
Poore gentlewoman,ſhe i is ignorant,” 
And innocent of all his practiſes, 
If any euill by him bepraQtiſed. WT 
BY. Ifmy Lord Warden thenT ch 


V Vhat makes the Biſhop and the Shrriffe hgre, 


| ITUOITTS 4-10. bw 
| Letmcbcbronghtbeforchis maicſhe, 


Thatall the cinque Ports whereof you are chietk © 
Belaid forthwith, that he eſcape vs not, Fc 
Sheiy ham his highneſle warrant M.Shrieve. ts 

L.War. 1 amforie for the noble gentleman, Old ta- 

B:/h.Peace,he comes here,now do yout office. file & Harp. 

| Old-caſtle H re 4 what buſineſle have we herein hand? 


I feare my comming home is dangerous, 


I would lhad not made ſuch haſte to Cobham. 


Harp. Feof 200d checre my Lord , if they befoes weedle 
ſcramble ſhrewdly with them, if they be fnends they are wel- 


come:oneof th.m (my Lord Warden) is your friend, but me 


thinkes my ladie weepes, | like notthat. 


5 : 4 ' 


_ . . Cro0, Sir John Old-caſtle Lord Cobham, inthe Kings 
' maicſties name, [ arreſt ye[of high treaſon. 


'Olaca. Trealon M. Croomes?. 
Harp. Treaſon M.Shrieue,sbloud what treaſon? : 
Ofica. Harpoole I charge theeſtirre not, but be quict tif, 
Do ye arreſt me M. Shricue for treaſon? Fr Þ. 
Bio. Yeaot high treaſpn,traitor,h eretike. 
| Old:a. Defiancein his face that calls me ſo, 
I am as true aloyall gentleman —_ 


Vnto his highneſle,as my prowdeſt enemie, 

1 he King ſhall witneſle mylate faithfull ſeruice, 

For ſafety of his ſacred maieſhe, —_ 
Byh. V Vhattheu art the kingshand ſball teſtfie, 

Shewt him Lord Warden, | | 

-— Od. Icludetcndine, '} {i |} © 


Is tpoſſible your cunning/could {o temper 


The gridy diſpoſition of his mind, _  * 


a 


To ſ1gne thedamage of atoyalfſubicR? 
Well,the beſt is;it bearcsat antedate, 
Procured by my abſence,and your malice, 
But I,fince that,haue ſhewd my felfe as true, 


As any churchman that dare cha 


llenve me, 


x 


If 


y 
Jo 


i Faln Ole | 


If he acquite me not;then do n 
Bis. Weare not bound to Cl otlces 
For any traitor, ſchiſmatilce,nor heretilee, 
The kings hand our warrant for aur worke, 
Who is ed on his __ France, 
Andat Southhampton doth repoſe this ni 
Harp O HA bleſſed will o , that "Je 
and | were within twenty mileof it, on Salsbury plainefl [= 
| would loſe my head ifeucr thou brought(t thy head m_ w_ 
aine. 
* Old:a. My Lord Warden o'th cinque Pores,& my Lordof 
Rockets pewalneen Commilloners,. fauor me nh, | 
On my expence to bring me to the king. 
Biſh. Wharto South = BY 


And if he do not cleere me = al qui, 

And allfuſpition of conſpiracie, | _ | 

Pawaing thus princely warrant for mywuthe 

] aske no fauour,but extreameſt torture. - 

Bring me,or ſend me to him, good my Lord, 

Good my Lord Warden,M Shrieue,entreate. 
He ere the Lord Warden and('romer onconer to rhe Biſpep, cod 

ſecretly whiſpers with bum. 

Come hither lady,nay,fweet wife forbeare, 

T o heape one forrow on anothers necke, 

Tis griefe enough falſlyto be accuſde, 

And not dtoacquitemy ſelfe, | 

Do not thou with thy kind refpedtiue teares, 

Torment thy husbands heart that bleedes for thee, 

But be of comfort, God hath helpin ſtore, 

For thoſe that pu taſſured truſt in him. 

Deere ifcifthey —_ me to the Tower, 

Come vp to London to/your fiſters houſe: 

That being neerc me,you may comfortme. 

One ſolace find I ſetledin tha "XR 

Thatl I La he, 


fe Jobn VO Cal 


ther heretike nor puritane , but ofthe old adi le Ave, 


drinke ale,ki[le a wench, go to maſle,catcfith all Lent,and faft 


fridaies with cakes and wine, fruite and fpicerie, ſhnueimc of 


my old ſiancs afore Eaſter , aud begiane new afore whicſon- 


| tide. 
|  Crom, A meriemadconceitedknane my lord. 
_ Hep. Thatknaucwas ſfimplyput vponthe —_ 
| Biſh. V Vel,God forgiue himand | pardon hims. 
Let him attend his maſterin the Tower, 
For I in charity wrth his ſoule no hurt. 
| Old:a God blcilſewy ſoulefrom (uch cold chanitie, 


Bih, T oo th Tower with him,and when my leiſure ſerpes, 


] will examine him of Articles, 
Looke my loxd Warden as you haue i in charge, 
' The Shrive performe his office. - 
LW.rd. Yesm.ylord. ; 


Js 


Rib. VVhat ſt thou there?whatbookes of hereſe 


Som. Tarn 5 lord, not alatine book, 

' No not ſo much as our ladies Plalter, - 
Heres the Bible,the teſtament.the Pſalmesinmeter, 
T he ſickemans ſalue,the treaſure of gladneſle, 


And alin Engliſh, not ſo much but the Almanack's Engliſh, 


Bib. Away with themto'th fire with them Chun, 
Now fie vpon theſe vpſtare heretikes, 
Al Engliſh, burne them, burne them quickly Clun. 
Hans. But doe not Summneras voulcanſwereit, forThaue 
there Engliſh bookes mylord, thatile notpart withfor your 
Prſhoppricke, Beuisof Hampton, Owleglaſlethe;Frier and 
the Boy, Ellen of Rummwg,. Robin hood, andother ſach 
godly ſtories whichef ye burne, by this fleſh le make ye drink 
their aſhes in S.Margets ale. | exeunt, 
Enter the Bubop of Rocheſter with bis men,n 


 burrieroates, + 
. T. Ser. Tsit your honors pleaſure we ſhal ſtay, © 
Orcome backs ntheaferoongto ſich your | 


6 


| Frrer the Sumner with ” 


£2 v 
© Nero wenn” A er oo y 
; 
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while, tus offered;jand on in6 rats ſhatcſcape. 


| Where if | haut occaſivnto umploy you, 


Bis. Manjvia bike ro 
You may go b evmo the Donters Lodye, 
And end for drij eorſucht ings as you want, 


Ile ſend ſome officerto cal you to me. 
Into the cittie gonot, Tcommaund you, 
Perhaps | may hane preſent neede to vie you. 
2 Wewill attend your worſhip here withour. 
, Bih. Doſo.Iprayyos. | 


: of wine at the Roſe at Barks 


| 2 Comewe may haueac 
mg,! warrantyou , and come de an hower before he be 
/ nay togo. 
1 Wemuſthicvs thea.| | | 
3 Lctsaway, {jj ||| | avon. 


 Biſh. Ho,M. Licknand 
Lieftew. Who calls there? 
Bi. A friend of yours. | 
Lieften. My lord of Rocheſte: your honor's welcome. 
B1/h. Sir 64: my watrant fromthe Counlell, 
For conference with fir r lobn Old-caſtle, 
Vpon ſomematter of great /1081 e008 
Viefien, Hoyfir Tok. | 1 |} 
Harp. Who calls there? j| || -| 
| Liefien. Harpoole,tel Sir N41 FO tord of Rocheſter 
_ from the coun{e)lto conferre with him. 
Twiltio' ij || 
us I thinke you mayasf, fe withbut ſuſpition, 
As any man in England as ] heare, | 
For :t was yon moltlabord his commitment. 
- Bb. Tdidfir,and nothingrepentit] aſſure you. 
Dnter fir Iabu Old-ct 
M. Lieftenant I pray you giue vs leaue, 
I muſt conferre here with fir \Tohna little. 
wy: With all my heartmy lord. 
arp aſide; (My ford be ralde by we, take this occaſion 


Ola-ce. 


FL, 


fa r fabn Old-cafthe. 


014. ca. No more [ fay ,pcacelcſt he ſhould ſulp eAix 


| 246. Sir Iohn I am{come yntoyoufromthelordeof tis 
| highneſſe moſt honorable counſel], to know if yet you do re- 


cant your errors,conforming you vnto the holy church. 

 Oid-ca. Mylordot Rocheſter on good aduiſc, 

I ſee my error, but yet vnderſtand me, 

] meane not crror mn thefaith | hold, 

But crror in ſubminnng to your pleaſure, 

T herefore your lordſhip without moreto do, 

Muſt be a ineanes to help me tocfcape. 
Buſh. Whatmeancs? thou herenke? 

Darſt thou but hft thy hand againſt my calling? 

| fir lohn Nomnotto hurt youtora thouſand pound, 
Harp. Nothing but to borrow your vpper garments a ſit- 


tlez nota word more, forif'you do,you dic: : peace, for walang 


the children,there,put them on,diſpatcli,my lord the window 


| that goes out into the leads,is ſure enough, [told you that be- 


fore, there,make you ready , te conuay him after , and bind 
him ſurely inthe inner roome. 
Old-ca. T his is wel beegan;God end vs happic ſpeefl, 
Hard ſhift you ſcemen make in time of need: : Harpoole- 
| Harp. Heere my Lord,come come away. 
Emer ſ[ernmg men avane. 
1 1 rmarvell thatmy lord ſhould ſtay ſo long. 
2 Hehathſenttoſeckevs, I darelay my bfe. 
| 3 We come nn good time, fee where he is comming. 
Harp. Ibeſcech you good my lord of Rocheſter, be fauo- 
rable tomy lord and maiſter. 
Ol1-ca. Theinner roomes be very hot and cloſe, 
I d>notlike this ayre here in the Tower. 
Harp His caſeis hard my lord, you ſhall ſafely get out of 


the Tower, but I will downevponthem, in which time gee | 
you away. bal 


Old-ca. Fellow thou troubleſt me. 


Hayp. Heare me my Lord, hard vnder INingtons wait you 
my comming , L will l bring my Lady ready , , With kotſes 
$1 ” 
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to cory you i hence. | 
Old-ca. Fellow, 230 bak again wnto thy Lordand acl 


_ 
rp. Nay my hood lord of R oche ſter,ilc bring youto $. 


Alks bons f pods dos the woods, L warrant you. 


Cld-ca. Vi! ſlain] away, 
Herp. Nay fince 1 am paſt the Towers libertie,thou part'lt 


not fo. | | be drawer, 
"2s, Clubbes Hubs, hubs. | 
Maurther,murther murther. | 
2 Downe with him. |, |_| they fight. 
3 Avillainetraitor. || | 
Harp. You cowardly rogues. fir lobneſcaper.” 


Enter Lieft enant and his men. 


Lieft, Who is ſo bold as dare to draw a {word, 
$o neareynto the entranceof the T ower? | 

1 This ruffian ſeruant to lu Jpka Old-caſlle was lice to 
haue ſlaine my Lord. 

Lieft. Lay hold on/him. 


Stand off if you loue your Yo! ddin $ 
* av ' Rocheſter wi4 arp : 


Roch wks. Help help. help, M. Lieftenant help. 
Leif. Who's thatwithin?ſome treaſon inthe Tower vpom 
my life, looke in, who's that which «calls? enter Roch.bound, 
Lief. Without your cloke my lord of Rocheſter? | 
Hayy. There,now it workes, then let me ſpeed, for now is 
the fitteſt time for meto ſcape away. PY 
Lief. Why do you looke fo ghaſtly and affrighted? 
Rock. Old-caſtle that traitor and his man, 
When you had left me to conferre with him, 
Tooke,bound,and Qripts Ne,as vou ſee, 
And leftme lying in his inner chamber, 


© Leek, And youtne're ſay that hk Lord Cotthans man 
Did 40g bog man;ing 
4-18 OO SyE0S | | l 
| Roch, 


| | fr Job Ol.cofle. | 


Roch. It was v his maſter then he did, 


| Thatin the brawle the traitor might eſcape. 
Lief. Where is this Harpoole+S >< | 
2 Herehewas cuennow. _ 
Lief. Where can you tell? they aeboth cap 4, 


 Linceit fo happens that he is cſcap de, . 
I am glad youare a witneſle of the ſame, 


Tt might haue elſe beenelaid vnto my charge, ' 
That 1 had beene conſenting to the fatt. 

Roch. Come,ſearch ſhal be madefor him with expedition, 
the hauens laid thathe ſhall not eſcape,and hue and crie conti- 


nucthorough it to find this damned dangerous here- 


tice. exenunt. 
Emer Can e, Scroope 41 ina chamber , and [ot 
| downeatat 2 cenfalims abuts axdOny; treaſon: King yy 
and $ offolke liſtning at the doove. 


(Corb. Tn mine opinion,Scroope hathwell adviſe, 
 Potfonwill bethe only apteſt meane, il 
 Andfitte(ſt for ourpurpoſe to diſpatch him. 
Gray But vet there ma of be doubt intheir deſery, 
Harry is wiſe, therefore Earle of Cambridge, 
I Iudge that way not ſo conuenient, | 
Scroop Whatthinke ye then of thi? am his bedfellow, 
Z And vnſuſpeRed ——_— with him. 4 
| V Vhatif | venture in thoſe filent houres, 
V Vhen ſleepe hath ſealed vp all mortal cies, 
To murder him in bed?how ſtkeye that? 
Comb, Herein conſiſtes no ſafctiefor rourelfs, 
Andyou difclofde, what ſhall become of v2 
Butthis day (as ye know) he will aboord, 
The wind fo faire,and ſet away fc rance, 
IF as he 2oes,or entring inthe ſhip, | 
It might be done,then it were excellent, 
Gr. Jray V Vhyany oftheſe,or if rou will, 
Ile —— 2 eli ſitting ofthe Councell, 


[ VVhercig Twill as lone matter offfuch nogh, 
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. Andto mu hmn in the\Counce 


Or by the way or as he goes a 
| Todothedecd,that was in ae: or too, 
| Yetſomewhat doubifuk wh ht1 ſpeake my mind, 


hd Yee 
: ; 


be fuſtpartof | 


As needes muſt haue bi royall company, 


Camb. Tuth,yet | heare not any thing to purpoſe, 


_ - Lwonder that ht Cobham ſtaics ſo os 


His counſell m this calc would much aualle vs. 
They ric from the table andthe K mg 7 fleps 
| '@nto them with his Lordes. 
k3 croop What ſhal we riſe thus,and determine nothing? 
Har. That werea ſhame indeede,no,fit againe, 
And you ſhall haue my counlell inthis caſe, 
If you can find no way to kill this King, 
Thenvcu ſhallſee how I can further vi ve, 


| Scroopes way by poiſon \ was indifferent, 


But yetbeing bed-fellow vnto the King, 
And vaſuſj peed ſleepingin his boſome, - 


Io mine opmion,that's thelikehier way, 
For ſuch falſe friends are able to do much, - 


And filentnightis Trcaſon's fitteſt friend, 
Now,Cam bndee in his wag pence for France, 
oord, 


_* For many reaſons ncedelefl now to 'vr ge. 


S—_ 


Mary [ord Gray came ſomething nearc the point, 


| To havethe King at councell,and there murder him, 


As Czfar was amongſt his deareſt friends: 

None like tothatif all were of his mind. 

For which of all my kindne es toygu, 

Areve become thus traitors|to your king? 

And France muſt have the poile of Harrics life? 
All. Oh pardon Vs dreadlord. | | all kneel; Ing. 


| Tellme ohtelme youl ae hqort ſtaines, 


Hir. How.pardonycithat w crea ſinneindeed, 
Drag them to death,which n2(tly they deſeruc, they leade 
And France ſhall deately buy this villany, 
So loone as we {ct opting gon Ali breaſt, 


| | : od 


— | | 


them andy. 


po 


Ws 2 fon Olt-cath.. AW 


' Cod haue the praiſe for our delinerance, | 
And next, our thankes (Lord Cobham) is to thee, 
True perfe& murror of nobultic. | OO exennt. 


- Eutey the hoferf lobn Old-caft/tjand H 
Hoſte Sir,you are welcome to this houfe,tof ar as pike! is 


with all my heart, but by the maſle I feare your lodging wilbe | 
the woorlt, 1 naue buttwo beds,andthey are both in a cham- 


ber, and the caner and his daughter hes in the one,and you and -4 
your wife mult lie in theother. 
L.C(obh. In faith fir, for my ſelfeT doenot creatly paſ, 
My wife is weary, and would beat reſt, ' 
For we hauetraueld very tarto day, 
We muſt be content with ſuch as you haue, 5 
Hefte Put I cannot tell how to doe with your man. © |_ 
' Harpoole What, haſt thounecucr an empty roome in thy 
houſe tor me? 


Hoſte Nota bedde by my troth ; thats came a poore Iriſh 


man, and I lodgde himin the barne,where he has faire ſtraw, 


thoagh he haue nothing elle. 

Harp. Well mine bolte, { pray thee helpe mee koa Payre« of 
faire ſheetes, and le golodgewith him. 

Heſte By the male that thou ſhalt, a good payre ofhem-. 
pen ſhectes, were neuer lanem : Come. excunt. 

Emer ( onflable, Maior and Watch. 
Afaior What haue you ſcarchtthe towne? | 
Conſt. All the towne fir,wehaue not left 2 houſc vnſeache_ 


that vſes to lodge. 


| Mawr Surcly my ord of Rocheſter was then deceiude, . 
Orill informde of > lohn Old-caſtle, 
Or if he came this way, hees paſt the towne, 
He could not elſe haue ſcapt youinthe ſearch. _ 

(onft. The priuy watch hath beene abroad all night, 
Andnota ſtranger lodgeth in the towne 1 
But he1s knowne, encly 4 ſty prieſt _ 
an Es 0 > | 
rt YT 


Aavor What w{-Al | oubeſt to do? 

on .Faith maiter maior, heeres a few Qragling houſes bee 

ce bridge, anda httle Inpe where caners vic to lodge, 

both I thin ſurely he would nere lodge there : but weele 

o ſcarch,& the rather, becauſe there came notice to the towne 

de laſt nightof; an Iriſh man, thathad done a murdcer,whome 
 wearc to makeſcarch for. 

Haior Come Ipra you By be circumſpeRt. exentes 
(ot. Firſt beſet ca UuSqwrand you begin the ſcarch. 
Officer Content,cuery man take a ſcuerall place. 

heere ts hearda great noz/e wahin. 
Keepe,keepe, ſtrike him downe there,downe with him. 
na ( onilable with the Ivy/h man in Herpooles apparel. 
| Con. Come you vilainous pomgee , confellewhere yous 
maikſter is. | 


Irifh man Vat refit | 
Maior Vatmelter, you counerſci rebell , this ſhall not 


 _ ferue your turne. 


pet *paall Be ſent Patrike Thano eſter. Fr 
| Con, V Vheresthe lord Cobham fu lohn QNd-caftle that 
htely is cſcaped outof the Tower, 

mas Vatlont Cobham? | 

IMaior Youcoumterfeit, this ſhal not ſerae yon, weele tor. 
ture you, weele make you toconfeſlſe where that arch-hac- 
 wque Lord Cobham is : ; come binde him faſt 
__ In/aman Ahoneabone,ahone, a Cece. 
Con. Ahone,you crafty raſcal? 

Lord Cobhan Comes on 
' Cobh. Ha ,Ha 


| eXen rd. 
ont ts vu vowne fealmng. 


x poate, 1 hearc a maruclous noyſe a- 
| bout the houſe,God wa vs, I feare weeare purſued : what 
Harpoole. bbc 


Herpwithin, Vho callesthere? 
Cobh. T1, daifhou heat anopſeaboutde houſe 


fi ir Jobn Old. cole. 


docT, Jrc-nors | eennorfinde my hoſe, | 
rs hath ſtolne 
ifiethindennd a 


Harp. Yes mary 
this Irith raſcall tha that was lodgde 


my apparell,and has left me nothing en pony 
aire of broags.Get vp, get vp, if rhe carier and his wench 
bear alleep,change you withthem as he hath done with me,and 
ſceif we can 
ef noyſe againe heard about the houſt apretty white , then en= 
ter the (1 Conti lamerrag Hurpoole in the Iriſh ons 4ppare 
* 1: #0! 
(en. Stand doſe,heere comes the Iriſh man that didde the | 
gurther, by all tokens,thisis he. © | 
Mair And perceiuing the houſe beſet, would getaway # 
ſtand furra. 
Harp. Whatartthou thatbidſt me Nand? 
(on. Tamthe Officer, and amcome toſearchfor an Triſh 
| man,ſucha villaine asthy felfe, that haſt murthercd a man this 
_ haſtnightbythehie _ 
Harp. Sbloud Con le , artthou madde? am T an a1eiſh 
man? 
| ___ Mavor Sirra yreele finde youan Itk manbefore part 
| lay hold vpon him. | 
Con. Makehimfaſt : O thou bloudyroguet — 
Emer Lord( obham and bi lady in the carrier and wenchas 


Cobham What will theſe Ofllerscepeal day? 
Good morow,good morow,Come wench,come, 
Saddle,faddle,now afore God too foord.dayes,ha? 

Con. Who comes there? 
Aaior Oh tis Lankeſhir6carierter him paſle. 
Cobham What,will no body open the gates here? | 
ComeZets int ſtable to looketo our capons. | 
The carrier callng. 

(fnb caling Hoſte, why ofller, 2wookes, heres fuck TAY 
mination c ompany of | boics : apox ofthis pigſtie atthe bouls 
end, itflles all he houſe ful s, oftler,o | 


Ofther Who callestherexwat wouki youhanet | 
2 


Chb | 


yeſter night? 


The foi part * 


Club Zwookes,' do' onrobbe your cheſts? doe you lodge 


-roguesand ſJaues,and{ 1966 wen wind ha ſtolne our doths 
here : why oltler? 


Oftler A murrein choke! you,  whatabawling Tz you kala. 
Hofte How now, w Fhat pu the carricr hauc? looke vp 
there. 

Oftler T hey lay al ten man and WOman that lay by them 
hauc ſtolne thar clothes. 


Hofte, V Vhat, arc the ſtrange folkes vp yet that came in 


(onft. VVhatm mine choſte; vp b carly? 
" Hofte V Vhat, maiſter Maior,and maiſter Conſtablet 
Aaior  V Ve are come to ſeeke for fome ſuſpeRed perlons, 


and ſuch as heere we found, hane apprehended. 


Emer the ( arrier and K atem lord 'C obbam and ladies apparell, 
Con. V Vhocomes heere? | 


(nb V Vho comes here? a plagite found ome, you bawle 
quoth a, ods hat, Ile forzweare your houfe, you lodgde a fcl- 


| Jowand his:yife by ys that harunne away with our parrel,and 


kf; vs ſuch gew -ZAWes here,come Kate, coune to mce,thowle 


 d1zeard yfanh. 


Mator Nine hs ſte, "WI you this man? 


Hofte Yes maiſter Maior, Ile giue my word for him, why 
ncibor Club,how comes this geare/about? 


Kate Now afowleont,1 can not make this gew-gaw ſtand 


- on my head, now the lads andthe laſſes won flowt me too too 


(ont. How came this man and woman thus attired? 

Hoite Here camea man and woman hither this laſt night, 
which I did take for ſubſtanuall people, and lodgdeallin one 
chamber by theſe folkes: mee thinkes haue beeneſo boldeto 
change apparell, and goneaway this morning ere they role. 

Aſaior That was that villatnc traitour Old: caſtle, thatthus 
eſcaped vs: make out huy and cry yetafter him,keepe faſt that 
traiterous rebell his ſeruant there : farewell mine hoſte. 

Carier Come Kate Owdham, thou and Ifetrimly fd 
Kare Ifathneame Frame Wor nexe whatto do, $a be - 
_ flowted 


: flomed andſo homedat: but bytlrmeſle Ile cry. 


k ir 7 ab Ol. of. 


Emer Prieſt and Doll, 
for lohn ComeDol,  come,be mery wench, 


| Farewell Kent,we are not for thee, 
|  Beluſty my taſle,comefor Lancaſhue, 


We muſt nip the Boung for theſe,crownes. 


.. Dol, Why is allthe gold ſpent already that you had the 0- 4 


ther day? 


fir lohn Gone Doll .gone,flowne,ſpent,vaniſhed,the dive, 7 


Arinke and the dice,has deuoured all. 


Nandcloſe Doll,weeleſee theend. 


d 


| Doll You wighthaue {cft me in Kent,that you might,vatil 
you had bin better provided, 1 could haue [taicd at Cobham. | 


fir Iobn No Dol, no,ile none of that, Kent's too hot Doll, 
Kent's too hot : the weathercocke of Wrotham will crow no 


| longer, wehauepluckt him, he has loſt his feathers, I haue 


unde him bare,lefthim aries; 1s moultcd,is moulted, wech. 
Dol Faith fir Tohn, I might hauc gone to ſeruice againe, 
old maiſter Harpoole told me he would prouide me a muſtris. 
fo lohn Peace Doll, peace, come mad wench, Ile make thee 
an honeſt woman, weelec into Lancaſhire to our frignds, the 
trothis, Ile marry thee , we want but a little mony to buy vs a 
horſe,andto ſpend by the way,the next ſheep that comes (hal 
looſe his fleece, weele haue theſe crownes wench I warrant 


thee: ſtay,who comes here?ſome Iriſh villaine me thinkes that 


enter the Irify man with his maſter ſlrine. | 
has ſlaine aman, and drawes him out of the way to rifle hims 


The Iriſh man falls to rifle hie maſter. 


| Alas poe meſter, S. Riſhard Lee, beſaint Parricke is rob ny 
| cutthytrote, for dee ſhaine,and dy money, and dee gold ring, 


be me truly is loue thee wel, but now dow be kl thee,bee win 


ten kanaue. 
fir lohn. Stand fi rra,hat artthou? 
Ir/hbman.Be ſaint Patricke meſteris pore Iriſmanys a lenfiex, 
fir lobn Sirra,ſirra, you arc a damned rogue, you haue kil- 


Iedamanhere, A es 65 Pan: $bloud you 
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rogue deliver, or ile not Mel you fs much as an Iriſh hajea- 
boue your ſhoulders,youlwhorſon Inſh dogge, firra vntruſle 
reſently,comeoff and diſpatch,or by thas crolle ile fetch your 
head oft as cleane as a barke. | 
Iriſhman. Wees me faint! Parricke > If kill me meſter for 
chaine and his ring,and naws be rob of all,mees vndoo. 
Prieft robs bim. 


fir Job Auant you raſcal, go firra,be walking, come Doll 
the diuel laughes, when one theefe robs another, come madde 


 wenchweeleto ſaint Albons,andreuclin our bower, hey my 


<> braue cirle. 


-Doil O thouart old fir Io whenall's done yfaith. 
> Emer the hoſle of the Belt with the Iriſh man. 
Iriſhman Pe me tro meſterispore Iriſman, is want ludging, 
is haue no mony,js ſtarue and rely good meſter giuc her ſome 
meate,is famiſe and tie. | 
Hoſt Yfaith my fellow] Kanes no lodging,but what I ke 
for my gueſle,that I may notdiſapoint,as for meate thou ſhalt 
haue ſuch as theres, & if thou wi the: in the barne, theres fire 
ſtraw,and roome enough. | | 
Iriſhman Is thanke ky eſter artily, de ſtraw is good bed | 
for we. L1I1R - | 00S 
Hoſt Ho Robin? 1119 
Robin Who calls? | 
Hoft Shew this pooreT ul 


| Emer bobtier chd Kate. 
(ub. Hogmho's with here,who lookes to the horſes? 
Gods hatte heres fine worke, the hensin the manger, and the | 

| hogs; in the litter, a botsfound, you; all, heresa ho well lookt 


too yvaith. 
| Kate Mas gofſe Club, Ile very cave. 
Club. Getin Kate, get in to fier and warme thee. 
Club Ho Tohn Hoſtler, 
Heftler What gaffer Clubwelcome to vo Albons, | 
How qoalves nends in Lancaſhir 


into the barne,go firra, 


exeunt. 


(ub. 


TT aa 


Club Well God have mercic Iobn,bow does Tommnhers 


he? 
Hoftler O Tomi gone from hence , hees at the three 
horſe-loues at Stony-{tratford, how docs old Dick Dunne? 


Club Gods bates old Dunne has bin moycrdin a ſlough i in 
Brickhil-lane,a plague found i, morges is fuch abhowination 
weather as neuer was ſcene. _ 

Heſter. Gods hat thicfe, haue one half pecke of peaſe and 
'  oates more for that,as I am Iohn Oltler, hee has been cuer as | 
ood aiadcas cuer traueld. 
© (iub Faithwellfaidold Jacke, thoy art the old lad Qt. 

Heſtter Come Galfer Club,vnlode,vnlode,and getto ſup- 
pt ,and lle rub dunne the while. E-=3 Come. EXcand. 
Enter ſir Iohn Old-caſtle and his Lady diſamiſde.. I 
Oldca: Come Madam, happily eſcapt,herelet vs bt, 
Thas place is farre remote from any pat 
And hcre awhile our weary hmbs may reſt, 
To take refreſhing, free from the _ 


 Ofenuious Wincheſter. 
| Lady Butwhere (my Lord)) 
| Shall we find reſt for our diſquiet minds? 
| There dwell vntamed thoughts that hardly ſtoupe, 
Tolſuchabaſemen* of diſdamed rags, 
We were not wont to traucll thus h night 
Eſpecially on foote. | 
Otdca. No matter loue, 
Extremitics admit no better choice, = 
And were itnotfor thee,fay Genie time, 
Impoſdea greater taske,I would eſtecme it 
As lightly as the wind that blowes ypon vs, 
Butin thy fufferance I am doubly taskt, 
Thou waſt not wont to hauethe earth thy ſtoole, 
Nor the moiſt dewy grafſethy pillow, nor 
Thy chamber tobethe wide horriſon, _ 


Lad How can it ſeeme a rrouble,hauing 
Aparueryic SOR Ha 2; "7, 
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No gentle Lord,your preſence would giue eaſe 
To death it (clfe, thould he now ſcazec ypon me, 
Behold what my foreſight | hath vndertane heres bread and 
For feare we faint,they are but homely cates, chre/e + « bottle,” 
Yetſaucde with hungerghey: may ſceme as {weete, 
As greater daintics we were wont to taſte. 

| Olara. Praiſe beto hit \whoſe plentie ſends both this, 
And all things elſe our mortall bodhes need, 


Nor fcorne W e this pooref feed A nor the {tate 
Wc<cunowarecin,for what Is it on carth, | 


Nay vnder heaven, continues at a (tay? 


Ebbes nottheſea,when it hath ouctflowne? 

Flowes not darknes when the dayiisg vone? 

And ce wenot ſometime the eic of heauen, 
Dummd with ouerflying clowdes: : theres not that worke 
Of carefull nature or of cunning art, | 

(How ſtrong how beautcous,or haw richit be) 


- But falls in ame to ruine:here gentle Madame, 
3 808 _ one draught I waſh|my ſorrow downe. avinkes. 


Lady And1 incoragde with yopr RR ae 2m 
Wil & thehke. ||| | 


Oldca. Pray God poore Harpoble come, 
Tfhe ſhould fall into be Biſhops hands, 


Or not remember where we bade him mecte vs, 


| Itwerethe thing of all thines elſe, that now 


< 
Could breede reuoltin this new peace of mind. 


Lady Fearenot my ord,hees witty to deuiſe, 
And ſtrong to exccutea preſent ſhift. | 

Oldca. That power be ſtil his guide hath guided ws, 
My drowſic eies waxe heauy,carcly rift ng, 
Together with the trauell we haue had, 
Make methat 1 could eladly fake a nap, 


- Were I pcrſwaded we might be ſecure. 


Lady Letthat deperd © on me,whilſt you do noe: 


le watchthatno misfortune happen VS, 
Laythen your head y diaw my ky "_ Lord, 


And 
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And boldly take vour reſt. bg + TH | 
 __ Olaea. i ſhal deare wite, I he, L 1 _ 
| Betoo much trouble to thee. 
Lady Vrgenot that, | 
| My duty binds me,and your loue commatids. 
I ould [ had the $kil with tuned voyce, 
To draw on ſleep with ſome ſweet melodie, | 
But imperfeCtoin and vnaptneſletoo, 
Arc both repugnant,Feare mſerts the one, 
T he other nature hath denied me vſe., 
But what talke I of meanesto purchaſe that, 
Is freely hapned?ſicepe with gentle hand, _ 
Hath 6 his cie-lddes ,oh victorious labour, R || 
How ſoone thy power can charme the bodies ſenſe? a 4 [| 
Andnow ny hkewiſe Ce vnto my braine, P > 3 
Making my heauy temples ſteupe to thee, 
Great Godof EGG hw keepe vs fon; boek frees =þ 
Emer fir Richara Leegand his men 
Lee. A murder _ done and in wy ground? 
Search carefully,if any where it were, 
This obſcure thicket is the likelieſt place. 
/ ſernaxt. Sw | have found the body ſhiffe with cold, 
And mangled cruclly with many wounds. 
Lee Lookeifthou knoweſt him,tume his body Pp, | 
UE Alackeit is my ſon,my ſonne and heire, . | 2 
uy two yeares ſince, I ſent to Ircland, 
raCtſc there the diſcipline of warre, 
af comming 3 home(for! ſo he wroteto me) 
vs ſauage | hart, tome hloudy dine ih har 1d, 
Either in hate,or thirſtine for ins coyne, EE | 
Hath here ſlucde out his bloud yahappy houre, HE. | 
Accurlſed place, but moſt inconſtantfate, Ne B | 
T hat hadl(t referude him from the bullets fire, 
And ſuffered him to ſcapethe wood-karnes fury, 
Didſt here ordaine thetreaſure of his bfe, 


(Eucn here-within the armes of tender peace, Fl] 
| | And 


; The body 0 


And where ſe ecutity gate 


| To be confumde by treafi am oy Mlhand? 


And what is moſt afflic ting to m ſoule, 

T hat this his death and murth * thould be wrought, 

Wihoutthe1- nowledge by vp mar irs meanes twas done, 
2 /ers. Notſo fir,l hich found the authors of it, 

See where they ſit, and in their bloudy fiſtes, 

The fatall nſbumin of death and {inne. 

Lee luſt iudgementof thatpower,whoſe gracious cie, 
Loathing the ſight of ſuch alhainousfa&t; 
Dazeled their ſenſes with benummingſleepe, 
Fill theu vnhallowed treachery wereknowne: 


4 


 Awakeye monſters,taurdrrers awake, 


Tremblc for horror,bluſh you cannot chule, 
Beholding this mhumane deedof y ours. 
©14. What meane youſirto wouble weary ſoules, 
Andinterruptys of our quietſleepe? 
Lee Ohdiuellithicanyou boaſt ynto your ſelucs 
Of quiet ſleepe,hauing within your hearts 
The guilt of murder waking, that with cries 
Deafes the lowd thunder,and ſollicites heaven, 
With mote than Mandrakes (hreekes for your offence? 
Lady 0/4. What murder?you vphraid) vs wrongfully. 
Lee Can you deny thefaftiſee younot heere, £ 
my ſonne by you ! mif-done? 
EL ooke on his wounds,looke on his purple hew: 
Do we not finde you where the deede was done? 
Were not your kniaes faſtcloſed in your hands? 


Is not this cloth an argument beſide, 


Thus ttaind and pores with his "146d WER blood? 


Theſe ſpeaking charaRters, wete nothing elſe ba 
To ptcade againf1 ve,would conuit you ; both. 
Brinschemaw ay,bereauers of my joys 
At Hartford where the Siſes now are/kept, 
Their hues ſhall anſivere for | my ſonnes loſt life. 
on caſtle las v#e are reinnocentfor May we Foes ERS 
| 4-31 Zan 


| 
| ji 
| 


fir John Old- caftle. 
Lee Aslam wrongd,ſo maythe law proceede. exerr. 
Evter bi/hop of Recheser, conttable of $. Albons with ſir [ob 
of Wrotham, 'Doll bus wench, and the Irs man 1s Har- 
pooles appeell.. | 
Bif29p Whatintricate confuſion hive weliere? 
Not two houres ſince weapprehended one, 
In habite Iriſh, but in (pecch,not lo: 
And now yau bring another, that in ſpeech 
Is altogether !riſh, butin habite 
Seemes tobe Eng neliſh: yea and more than ſo, 
The ſeruant of that heretike Lord Cobham. 
'. Irifoman Fait ne be no ſeruantofthelord Cobbamy, | 
Mc be Mack Chancof Viſter. | 
Biſhop Otherwiſe calld Harpoole vf Kent, go to ſir, 
You cannot blinde vs with your broken Inſh. 
fir lohn Truſt me, my Lord Biſhop,whether Iſh, 
Or Engliſh, Harpoole or not Harpools that 
| Heaueto bedecided by the trial: 
| Bntſure Iamthisman 'by faceand(peech- 
Is he that murdred yong fir Richard Lee: 
| I methim preſently vponthefat, = 
And that he ſlew his maiſter forthatgold, 
Thoſe iewells and that chaine I tooke from him. 


Byhop Well,our affaires doe call vs backe to London, - 


So that we cannot proſecute the cauſe | 

As we dcfireto do, therefore we leaue 

The charge with you, to ſee they be conuaide 

To Hartford Siſe: both this counterfaite 

And you ir Iohn of Wrotham,and your wench, 

For you are culpable as well as they, 

Though not for murder,yet for felony. 

But ſince you are the meanesto bring tolight 

This graceleſſe murder, you ſhall beare with you, 

 Ourletters tothe Tudges of the bench, | 

\ Tobeyour friendesin tthey lawful _ 

Ws lebn I thanke your Mn 4 UL 
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By. C 0,away vid ters | exennt. 
Enter Gaoler and bis man bringing forth Old cattle. 
Gaoter Bring forth the priſoners, ſee the court preparde, 
T hc Iuſticesare comming to the bench. 
So,lcthim ſtand,awa y,and ferchehe reſt. EXEnmt. 
__ 044.Ohguemepatiencetoindure this ſcourge, 
Thou that art fountainc'of that vertuous ſtreame, 
And though contcmpt,falſe witnes,and reproch 
Hang on theſe yron gyues,to preſſe my $. 
As low ascanth ,yetſtr, xethen me with faith, 
'Fhat { may mountin ſpirne abou the cloudes. 
' Emer Gaoler bringing in Lady Old. caſtl:,and _—_ 
Here comes my lady .forow tis for her, 
Thy wound is greeuous,elfe I ſcoffe at thee. _ | - 
RM = hmm oy oore Harpoole!| /artthou ith bryarstoo? — 
_ von d Lord,l amin, get out how I can. 
Lab Say(gentle Lord)for now weare alone, 
And may conferre, ſhall we confeſle in briefe, 
Of 0 ang 1 what weare,and ſo frevent | 
| The accuſation is commencde againft vs? 
- Ol. What willthathelpe Labeis g knowne,Feete loue, 
|  V'Velhallfor herelic beput'to death, 
| Forſotheytearme the echg1oNn We pro 
 -  No,fitbeordainedwe muſt die, | 
And at this inſtant ih 


11s our comfort _ 
Thatof the guilt impoſe de,our foutes are free. 

Harp. Yea,yea my lord, H arpoole | is {0 relohade, 
'F SET of death the leſle, in'that Ihe 
Not by the fentence of that enujous prieſt 
The Biſhop of Rocheſter, oh were the, 
Orby his meanes that I ſhould ſuffer here, 
_Itw -ould be double torment to my ſoule. 

Lads V Vell.beit then according as hemren pleafe. 

Enter lord Indge,two Toftictsg Mow of Saint eAlbons,lord 

 Poweſſe and his lady and old ſir, Richard Lee: the Indge 
and 9s e the PT” | 


Indye 


RS: 


Tudge Now M.Maior,what gentleman is that,” 


frhbu Ol. caffle. 


You bring with you, before vs and the bench? 
Mawr The Lord Powes if it like yourhonor, 
And this his Lady Lady coming toward Walcs, 
Who for they lodgde laſtni ght within my houſe, 
And my Led Bithop' did a wy ar forſuch, 
Were very wilhng to No NS: 
L0 for their tales ſakes,fuſpition we might wrong. 
e logs crie your honor mercy good my Lord, 
wil lac woo e ye take your place, madame your adyſhip, 
| eor where you will repoſe yourlſtife, 
Vow balinelſenowi in hand be palt. 
Pe. I will withdraw into ſome other roome, 
So that your Lordſhip,and thereſt be pleaſde. 
Tudge With all our hearts : attend the Lady there. 1 
Lord Po. Wife,l haue cyde yond ifonen all this white; 
And my conceit dothtel\me,tis our friend, 
Thenoble Cobham,and his vertuous Lady. 
Lady Po. I thinke nolefle,are they ſuſpettcd trow yc 
For doing of this murder? 
Lovd Po. Whatit meanes, 
I cannottell,but we ſhall know anon, 
Meaneſpace as you paſſe by themask the queſtion, 
But do it ſecretly,you be notſeene, 
Andmae ſome hgnethat may know your mind. 1s. 
_ LadyPo. __ ord Cobbar madeimm ſhe paſſeth over the 
__ 044 No Cob now,nor madam as you loue vs, fage by the. 
But Iohn of Lancaſhire,and Ione his wife. 
Lady Po. Ohtel, whatisitthat ourlouccands, 
To pleaſure you,for weare bound to you. - - | 
Oldca. Nething but this,that you concealee our r names, 
So gentle lady paſle forbeing ſpied. _ 
_ Po. My heartT leaue,ts a ou 
re Callthe priſonersto the barre:fir Richa 
ora nam againſt theſe people}, © 
A water them guiltie of the murder done? GA 
K 3 Lee. 
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| 1 $ fl par 4 of 
ol | EC. as "This bloudy towell, and theſe naked ſniues, 
ED C4 Bel ide we found them ſitting by the place, 
Where thedead body lay withan abuth. 
Tudge V Vhatanfww you why Jaw ſhould notproceed, 
| .: Accoi ding to this cuidence gjuen in, 
: | Totaxe ve with the penalty of death? 
3 "oS - 01d. 1 hat weare tree from murders very thought, 
And know not how the gcntlewan was ſlaine. 
Fn, 1 /»f. How camethis lnnen cloth ſo boudy then? 
 -*/ ; © fay(ob. My husband hot with trauclling 2 my lord, 
w-/ 4: His noſe guthtout! ablecding,that was it. (heathde?. 
2 Inſt. © ut whezefore were - ſhape edgde kniucs va- 
| > Lady Cob. Tocut(uch ſimple viftuallas we had. 
 * om Indge -Say we admit this anſwert to thoſe articles, 
| > VVhat made yen fo priuate a darke nooke, 
© Sofar remote from any.common path, 
/ + As was the thicke where the dead corprs was throwne? 
Fa _ _ Old. Journyingm lord from London from the terine, 
| Downe into Lancaſhire where we do dwell, 
And what with age and travel! being faint, 
V Ve gladly fought a place where we mightreſt, 
Free from __ of other paſſengers, 
And ſowe edinto that ſecret corner. 

Judge Ted but ambages to/driue oftime, 
And "als Tuſtice from her Purpolde end. 2 1 
| - Butwho aretheſe2| |. | 

b-- Emer the Conſtable, briz ping in the Iriſhmas, {or Toba of ; 
LE: - | Wrothan,and Poll 
i © 1} Coo. Soy Indgement ndrelcaſc thoſe | innocents, 
FP:  _ Forhereis hee, whoſe han hath dope the deed, 
For,which they hand indited at the barre, 
This ſauage villaine this rude Iriſh Naue, 
His tongue already bath confelt the fat, 
 Andhereis wipes ho bar ene as wach, 0 


efir 


* 


| ffanOtts Fe 


But 1 vpontheinftane met with May! © 
And what he pn with the loſle of blond 


Wuti: frrokes I preſently bereau'de him of, 
Some of the which is ſpent, thereſt remaining, 
I willingly ſurrender to the hands | 

Ofold br Richard Leezas being his, 

Beſide my Lord Judge,I greet your honor, | 


Lee Is this the wolfe whoſe thirſty throate did drinke 
My deare ſonnes bloud?art thou the ſnake 
He cheriſht,yet with enutwus rercing ſting, 
Aſlaildſt im mortally*foulc {t; atike, 
Thouvenomeofthe country where thou luedl?, 
And peftilence of this: were it not that law 
Stan Nd toreuengethy cruekie, 
Traitor to God thy maſter,and tome, 
TRY hands ſhould be thy cxecutioner. 
e Patience fir Richard Lee,you thalhanr iuflce, 
A ie he the guerdon of his bafe defer, _ 
| | ThefaQ is odious, therefore take him hence, 
And being hangde vntilthe wretch be dcad;,. 
His body after ſhall be hangd mchaines,.. 
Neare to the qi” he: didaQtthem 


try,the Iriſh faſhion. exit. 
Indie Goto,away with kin; now firTohn,, 
Although by you, this marther cameto light, 
And therein you haue well deſeru'd yet ypright law, 
Sozvill not haue you be excufde and wit, 
'For you : did rob the Irihman, by whuch 
You ſtand attained here of Felony, E354 
Pefide,vou haue binlewd,and many Yeares | 
Led alaſciuious vnbeſceming life. 
for Iohn Oh ah eg pen 
he will mend. 


- Iris. Prethee Lord ſhudgelet me Hawewniih own dot 185, 
þ _  , myſtroucesthere,and (ct me be hangd! ina with after my cutth- 


Wuh letters from my Lord of Wincheſter. delimers a lettey. 
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1 | | - Badge In hope Beto to 


gether with ths PRA | 
My Lordof Wancheſter i ntreates for you, 
We are content you ſhall be proued. | 
fr lohn 1 thanke your ood Lordlhip, 
whe Theſe other falſly hete,accuſde,and brought. 
In peril w rongfully,v cinlikefort | 
Doſetat liberty , paying theirfees. 
> rd Po. That office if it pleaſc c I will do, 
For fr a ſake, becauſe I know them well, 
 Theyare wy nerghbours therefore of my colt,. 
The charges hh be paidc. | 
Lee. Andfor amends, | 
Touching the wrong vnwitingly I laue done, 
T here are a few crownes more for them to drinke. Limes then 
Indge. Your kindnes merites praiſe fir Richard Lee, « pwr/e. 
Solctvs hence. exexnr all but Loyd Poweſſe and Oldcaſtle. 
 LordPo. But Powefle ſtillmuſt ſtay, 
There yet remaines a part of that true lone, 
He owes his noble friend vnſatisfide, | ( - © 444 
"op vnperformd.which firſt of ali doth bind me, 
| To gratulate your lordſhips fafe delivery, 
bat then intreat,that ſince vnlookt for thus, 
We here arc met,your honor would youchlafe, 
— - Taoridewuhmeto Walcs,where though mypower; 
_  (Thoughnortoquittancethoſe great benefites, © +1 
| Thaverecciud of you)yet both my houſe, | 
My purſe my ſcruants,and what cie I haue, 
Arcall at your JemapuN. deny me not, 


ib nor the itped ate purfucs ye ſo, 
As theres n 5 ding hcre. | 
Old. Tis true my flondland God forgiue -im fark it. 


Lord Po. Thenlct vs hence, you ſhall be ſtrai ghtprouided 
Ofluſty geldines,and once entred V V ales, 
 VVellmay the Biſhop huni,ut ſpight his face, 
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